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rable, Robert Earle of Eſſex and 
we, Earle Marſhall of England, Viſcount 


of nr and Bourgcher, Lord Ferrers of Chart- 
, Bourgcher, and Louein : and knight of the mot 
noble order of the Garter: Maſter other Maie- 
{ties Horſe, and of the Ordinance: and one 


of her highnes moſt honorable 
_—_ --.* priuie Counſel]. 
\. Honorable, hauing nought elſe 
of worth topreſent your Lordſhip with, [ 
haue preſumed to offer atthe ſhrine of your 
gracious clemecic, this humble ſacrifice of 
deuoute finceritie; whereby I haue bewrayed 
hera wil to defire,then skil to deſerue your ho- 
rable patronage. For (well I wot) this {lender 
lumne is too weake a propyto beare the Ar/25- 
rthen of your renowmed name, ſo loued in 
noland , ſo honored in Belgia, fo admired in 
ance, and ſo feared in Spaire, and there, {o'ot- 


nand fo deep with your owne {word ingrauen 
A. 2. avoir 


ThheFpiſtle Dedicatorie, 


about the famous pillers of Hercules, Neverth 
lefle ( Right Honorable)after your wearic tr 
uaile in forreiue exploites ; and bulic trouble 
our home-affaires) letit pleaſe your Lordſhip 
recreate your {elfe a little, with a few turnes 
chis delighttull garden; For ( howſacuer, hee! 
through my negligence or ignorance, it m 
, ſceme, not ſo ſeemely dreſt ) it containes a ple 
| | {ant model of all the exquiſit bewties of eAda: 
EDEN; fram'd by the admirable hand of rt 
deuine Prince of Modern Poets, Saluitine lo 
of Bartas : whole rare worthines, leaſt my ru 
weakenes wrong too much, I referre to your h 
nors abſolute cenſure: and facring all my bi 

abilities to your Lordſhips ſcruice, I moſt 

humblic kifſe your valiant and viRori- 
ous hand. London this 11,0t 
CHMay. I b) 9 3, 


Your honors ever moſt 
hamblic denoted, 


IosvaAn SYLvEsSTE 


4 To the right honorable 


_ 4 Earle of Eſſex and Ewe, 

mncth — EarleMarſhallofEng- 

heer land, 8&Cz 

it m 

_- A S 0 XxNET, 

| of t (cauſe 


us loft Reat 042 axes heire,no ſelfe-conceipt doth 
y ru Mime h umble wings aſpire to you,vnknowne: 
ur hd 2 ut knowing this that your renowme alone 
ww ba( ot ors 7 org w - the Ra drawes, 
at, bar eele; this,eaſie-yeeldeng ſtrawes 
__ ' eAtters the ſkubborne,and om the 4 
I haxe preſumid( O honors Paragon) 
| To graxe your name (which all Iberia awes 
cere, on the forefrunt of thrs little Pile; 
! T*allure the vertnous to a ſacred feaſt: 
* eAndchace away the vicious and the wile; 
4 f'op therr lothſame enuious tongues (at leaſt) 
If I baue erra, let my ſubmiſſion ſcuſe; 
$7 xl eAndaaigne to grace my yet-ungraced Mule. 


Ioſuah Sylueſter, 
A.3. Ir; 
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In duo poetarum lumina Bartan & S1l- 
uefterum carmen Aſclepiadeum Gli- x 
conicum, dicol, Diſtroph. 


T E Bartacaneret Melpomcnes melos 
Velgermanaſorornympha polymania, 
Muſarumue potens pater, 
Pulians plectra ſonantia, 
Silneſtere,neam tu ſuperaslyram, 
Eclinguam modulum, dum rudisobſtrepit, 
Vatem commeruit decus, 
Vllufttem ingenij tuj: 
Nemo fronte gerens Daphnidis arborcm, 
Vel Martemvaluit ſcribere bellicum 
Digne, vel Venerisroſz 
Vultum purpurez parem, 
Nec veſtram valeo tollere verſibus 
Laudem tergeminam ſecilidum meis 
(Sacra progenies)ſatis, 
Non vos xquiparem modis, 


\ 


Gallorun 


Gallorum Druidas hoſpitesarborum 
Bartas grandiloqui carminis alice 
Prxſ(tat:nofter amar ſui 
64] Ponti yincere Naiadas: 
.-  Amboſicproprias viribus ingeni 
" Diuasruricolas ponticolas ſimul 
Viciſtis, triuij meum 
Viciftis miſerum melos, 
Ccelum percutiat Gallia vertice, 
Ipſos czlicolasterra Britannica, 
Quz vates tulerint duos 


Clarosprzreliquis nouos. 


Georg Burgh, Cantabridg, 
Fog 
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To M.Tofuah Sylueſter 


A SONNET. 


Ne glorious Saluſt, moral, true, dimine, 
Who (all inſpired with a holy rage ) 
Hakes heau'n his ſubieft,and he earth his flage, 
The Artes his aftors, andthe Triple-Trine: 

Who his rich language gildes,and graceth fine: 
His Countries honor , wonder of onr age; 
Whoſe world's bleſt Birth, and bleſſed Pupillage; 
Gayne him a world of fame for euerie lyne; 

Hath heere obtainda true mterpreter, 
Whom, fame, nor gayne, but lowe to heauen & vs, 
Mou dtown-french his later Iabours thus: 

Thus loues, this lines al-loued SYLVESTER: 
Forward ( ſweet friend ) heau n,nature,artes,and 
eAlltothrs taske prefer thine onely pen. (men, 


G.Gay-wood, 


= 
C 


. aftDa Ja 7. a. lah 
| py T: Ty C 0) Me» 
<- MOVE. - 
As" 4% [OR +2 A) 
ox Bis bY | 


In commendation of 4 


Bartazand M. oſuah 
ge, Sylueſter. 


A SONNET. 


; (hide, 
Hile nights black wings y daies bright beauties 

And while faire Phebwe diues in weſtern deep; 

Men gazing on the heau'nly ſtages ſteep, 

Commend the Moone,and many ſtars befide; 

vs, Put when Awrerees windowes open wide, 
That Sol's cleer raies thoſe ſable clouds may banith, 
Then ſodainly thoſe petty li ghee do vanith, 
Yeoges glories of their gliftring pride: 

nd b_ Bartes - = vp; on. ue Ds 

» e glorious lights of England and of France) 

J Haue hid their xr low-worm durſt prefer 
His feeble glimpſe of glimmering radiance; 
 Butnow theſe Sunnes begin to gild the day, 

Thoſe twinckling ſparkes are ſoone difperſt away. 


R: Hyther. 


Dieakimo lo: Silueſtrt. 


ND Allicaviſa fuit Princeps modo linguagnec vile F 
| [il vel ſimilts;uel mihi maior erat: 
Credideram magnt »ullo ſermone referri . 

DARTA $11m9entwn Ppoſſe,vel eloquium: 
Cum |ub:t0 clarum dedit alma Brit ania ſolem, 
[ngenti tenebras 495Fultt tle mii, 
CarmizaB ABRTASI,S ILVESTER carmine vertit, fl 
Et ſe ſucceſſu non m:liore part. 
OA felicem venam! Dulceisq;, Camenai, 
8215 tanto vati contig! eje pares, 
I; be f<lix S1LV ES TER tramite perge, 
T ambene ne ceptum deStituatur opus; 
Sicpia Sicalides aſpirent Numina muſe; 
S1c fancat ceptts dotÞi4s Apollo tu: 
Sic tandem felrx te gaudeat Anglia vate: 
Sic teVirgilium norit ELIZA ſunm. 


TIoh:M 


zus Germanus. 
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LOO LOW 
EDEN, 


7 T hefirſt booke of che firſt 


day , of the ſecond wecke,of 
the diuine Salu/tius di 


Bart as. 


Reat God,which haſt this worlds birth made me 
I Vnfold his cradle,ſhew his infancie: (ſee, 
Walk y,my ſpirit through al the flowering alleyes, 
Of that ſweet garden,where through winding valleys 
Foure lively flouds crauld : te/l me what mitie-deed 
Baniſht both Edens Adam and his ſeed: 
Tell who immortall,mortalizing,brought-vs o@(vs: 
The balme fro heaun which hoped helth hath wrought 
Grant me the ſtory of thy Church to ſing, 
And gelts ofkinges: Let me this Torall bring 
From thy firſt Sabaoth to his fatall roombe, 
My ftile extending tothe day of doombe. 
Lord,I acknowledge and confefle before, 
This Ocean hath no horns no ſhoare; 
But (facred Pilot)thou canſt ſafely ſteere 


EDEN 


My vent'rous Pinnaſſe to her wiſhed Peere, 
Where once arriu'd all dropping wet, will 
Extoll thy fauors,and my vowes fulfill. 


xy Ie kd 


> And gracious guide,which dooft all grace infufe, 
Since iz hath pleas thee taikg my tardy muſe 
With theſe high theames,thas through mine artles pen 
This holy Lampe may light mry Countri-men: 
Ah teach my hand,cuch mine unleerned lips, 
Leaſt,as the Earths grofſe body doth eclipſe 
Bright Cynrhjaes beames,when it izinterpoid 
Twixt her and Phoebus : ſo mine ill dijpord 
Darke,zloomy, ignorance obſcure the rayes 
Of this dinine Sunne of vtheſe learned dayes: 
O furniſh me with an vn-uulgar fiile, 
That I by this may wean our wanton Ile 
From Ouids heires,and their ynhallowed ſpell 
Heere charming ſences,chaining ſoules in hell, 
Let this prowoke our modern wits to ſacre 
Their wondrous gifts ts honor thee their Makgy: 
That our myflerionms E L FI N E Oracle» 
Deepe,morall graue nuentions miracle: * 
My deere ſweet D AN IE Lyſharpe-conceipred,breefe, 
Cimill, ſemenrious for pure accents chiefe: 
Andourney N A S O,that ſopaſſionates 
Thiheroik ſights of lone ſich, Potentates. 
May change thiir ſubieft,and aduance their wings 
Vp to theſe higher and more holy things; 
Andif( ſufficient rich in ſe{fe-innention) 


EDEN. 
They skorne (44 I ) #0 liue of ſrangers peuſion 


Let them deuiſe new Weekes ew works new waie! 
To celebrate the ſupreme Prince of prayſe. 
And les net me (good I ord) be like the lead 
Which to a Citty from ſome Condit-head 
Brings bolſome waters, yet ( ſelf-wanting ſence) 
It ſelfe receaues ne erop of comfort thence: 

But rather ,as the thorough. ſeaſoned But 

V Vherein the teaves of preſſed grape: eve put, 
Retaznes (long after all the wine is ſpent) 
PV:thin is ſelfe the liquor: lixely ſent: 

Let me fill ſauour of theſe heauenty [weets 

Til death fold-wp mine earth in earthen ſheetes, 


Leaſt my youngdayes,now prone to preach thy glory, 
To BRY T V Shemresblufh at mine elder ſtory. 


G O D,Supreme Lord, committed not alone 
T our father Adem,this inferiour throne; 
Ranging beneath his rule the ſcaly nation 
That in the Ocean haue their habitation: 
Thoſe that inhorror of the defarts lurke: 
And thoſe that capering inthe welkin worke, 
But alſochoſe him for a happy ſeat 
A climate temperate both for cold and hear, 
Which dainty Flora pauerth ſumptuouſly 
With flowrie V E's inammeld tapittrie; 
Pomona pranks with fruites,whoſe taſt excels; 
AndZephir-fils with muske and Amber ſmels. 


Where 


EDEN, 
Where God himſelfe (as Gardner) treads the allies, : 


With trees and corne couersthe hils and vallies, 
Summons ſwectſleepe with noiſe of hundred brooks 
And ſunne-proofe arbors makes in ſundry nookes: Y 
He plants,he proines,he pares,he trimmeth round 
Theuer-green beauties of a fruitfull ground; : 
| 
\ 


Heer-theare the courſe of th'holy lakes he leads, 
With thouſand dies he motleys all the meads. 

Ye Pagan Poets,that audaciouſly 
Haue ſought to darken th'euer-memory 
Of Gods great works;from henceforth ſtill be dumb 
Your fabled praiſes of & b/w, 
Which by this goodly modell you haue wrought 
Through deafe tradition,that your fathers taught; 
For the Almighty,made his blisfull bowers 
Better indeed,then you haue fayned yours. 

ForſhouldI fay thatſtill with ſmiling face, 
Th'al-claſping heauens beheld this happy place; 
That hunny ſweet,from hollow rocks ng raine; 
That foſtering milke flowd vp and downe the plaine; 
That ſweet aRoſes ſmeltth'1l-ſauory Rew, 
That in all ſoyles,all ſeaſons,all things grew: 
That ſtil] there dangled on the ſelfe-ſame treen 
A thouſand fruites,nor ouer-ripe,nor green: 
That egreſt fruits,and bittreſt hearbs Ly mock 
Madera ſugars and the Apricock; 
Yeelding more holeſome food then all the meſles, 
That now taſt-curious,wanton,plenty dreſſes, 

Diſguifing 


EDEN, 


Diſguiſing in a thouſand coſtly diſhes, 
The various (toare of dainty foules and fiſhes, 
; Which far and neere we ſeexe by land & ſeas, 
More to proucke then hunger to appeaſe. 
Or thould I ſay,cach morning,on the ground 
Not common deaw,but Manna did abound: 
That neuer guttur gorging durty muds, 
Defild the criltall of ſmooth-ſliding flouds, 
Whoſe waters,palt in pleaſant caſt, the drinke 
That now in Cand:a decks Cerathws brincke: 
That ſhady groues of noble Palme-tree ſprayes, 
Of amorous Mirtles,and immortall Bayes 
N-uer vneleau'd, but euermore their new 
Self-arching armes in thouſand arbors grew. 
Where thouſand ſorts of birds, both night and day 
Did bill and woo,and hop about and play, 
And marrying their (weet tunes toth'Angels _ 
Sung Adam: blifle,and their great makers praiſe. 
For then the Crowes,night-rauens,and howlets noiſe 
Was like the Ni innate ſweet-tuned voice; 
And Nightingales ſung like diuine Arien, 
Like Thracian Orpheus, Linus,and Amphion. 
Trtayres daughter Eccho,haunting woods emong, 
A blab that will not(cannot)keepe her tongue, 
Who neuer asks,buton!y anſweres all, 
Who lets not any her in vaineto call; 
She bore herpart,and full of curious skil, 
They ceaſing ſung,they ſinging ceaſed till: 
There muſicke raiynd,andeuer on the plaine, 


i. Sz df SOD ene umn as co — 


EDEN. 


A ſweet ſound raifd the dead-liue voice againe, 

It there I ſay the Sunne (the ſeaſons ſtinter) 
Made no hot Summer,nor no hoary winter, 
Burt louely V x « keptitill inliuely luſter 
The iragrant valleys ſmyling meades and paſture: 
That boiſtrous Adams body did not ſhrinke 
For Northren winds,nor for the Suthern winck: 
Bur ZEr 8 yRdid ſweet musky fighes afford, 
Whicn breathing through the Garden of the Lord 
Gaue bodies vigour,verdure to the field, 


That verdure flowers,thoſe flowers ſweet ſauor yeeld: 


Thar day did gladly lend his fiſter night, 

For halfe her moiſture, halfe his ſhining light: 
That neuer hatle did harueſtpreiudice, 

That neuer froſt,nor ſnow,norſlippry ice 

The fields enag'd: nor any ſtormy ſtower 
Diſmounted mountaines,nor no violent ſhower 
Poueriſhtthe land ,which franckly did produce 
All fruitfull vapours for delight and vſc: 

Ithinke Llie not, rather I confeſſe 

My ſtammering muſes poore ynlearnednes. 

If in two words thou wilt her praiſe compriſe 

Say *twas the type of th'vpper Paradice; 

Where A4damhad (0 hens rs ſtrange) diſcourſe 
With God himſelte,with Angels intercourſe. 

Yet ouer- curious queſtion not the ſcyte, 

Where God did plant this Garden of delight. 
Whether beneath the EquinoGtiallline, 


EDEN 


Yr on 4 mountaine neere Larne: ſhine, 

gh Babilon, or in the radiantEaſt. 
umble content thee that thou know 'lt (at leaſt) 
That that rare,plenteous, pleaſant, happy thing 
Vhereot th'Almighty made our grand -fire King, 
Vas a choiſe ſoile,through which did rowling {11de 
Swift Ghion,Phiſon,and rich Tygr tyde, 
nd that faireitreame whoſe f1ſuer waues do kiſſe 
he monarch Towers of proud Semiramss. 

Now it that roming round about the earth, 
hou find no place that anſweres now 1n worth 
his beauteous place,nor Country that can ſhew 
Where now-adaies theſe noted flouds do flow: 
Include not all within this cloſe confind, 

That labouring Nepewnes liquid belt doth bind. 
Acertaine place it was,now ſought in vaine; 
Where ſet by grace, for fin remou'd - 


-, 
Our Elders were : whereof, the thunder-darter 


Made a bright ſword the gate,an Angell porter. 
Nor think that Moſes paints fantaſticke-wiſe 

Amiſtike tale of fained Paradice: * 

(Twas atrue Garden,happy plenties horne, 

And ſeat of graces) leaſt thou make (forlocne) 

An Ideall Adams food tantaſticall, 

His finne ſuppos'd,his paine poeticall: 

Such allegortes ſerue tor ſhelter fit 

Tocurious 1d1ots of erronious wit, 

-And chietelie then when reading hittories, 

Seeking 


ee ee  OOO_ 


EDEN. 


Seeking the ſpirit,they do the body leeſe. 

But 1t thou lift to gueſle by likelthood, 
Thinke that the wreaktull nature-drowning floud I} A 
Spard not this beauteous place,which formolt ſaw | O 


The firſt foule breach of Gods eternall law: At 
Thinke that the moſt part of the plants it puld 
And of the ſweeteſt flowers the ſpirits duld; W 


Spoild the faire gardens,made the fat fields leane, I} Sh 

And chang'd (perchance) the riuers channell clean} vi 

And thinke that Time, whoſe {lippery wheel doth pla T 

In humane cauſes with inconftant ſway, Hi 

Who exiles,alters,and diſguiſes words, Al 

Hath now transform'd the names of all theſe fords, RO 

For as through ſinne we loſt thatplace;]I teare, Bi 

Forgerfujl,we haue Iloit the knowledge where S; 

*'Twas fituate : and of the ſugred dainties O 

Wherewith God fed vs in thoſe ſacred plenties, T 
Now,of the trees wherwith th'immortall power 

Adorn'd the quarters of that blistull Bower, 

All ſeru'd the mouth, ſaue two ſultaind the mind 

All ſeru'd for food, faue two for ſeales aflign'd. 
God gaue thee firſt for honorable ſtile, 

The tree of life. true name (alas the while) 

Not for ti'effect 1t had, but ſhould haue kept, 

It man from duty neuer had miſle-ſtepr. 

For as the ayre of thoſe freſh dales and hils, 

Preferued him trom Epidemike i||s, 

This fruithad euer-calmd all inſurreCtions, F 

An 


EDEN. 


And ciuill quarrels ofthe croſſe-complexions: 
Had bard the paſſage of twice-childiſh age, 
Andeuer-more excluded all the rage 

Ot paineſuil griets,whoſe ſwift-low poafting-page 
At firſt or laſt anrdying life doth chaſe. 

Strong counter-baen! 9 ſacred plant diuine! 
Whar metrall;ftone,ſtalke;fruite,flower,rooe,or ryne, 
Shall T preſume4n theſe rude rimes to fute 
nE Vnto thy wondrous world-adorning fruit? 
1aY The rareſt fimples that our fields preſent vs 
Heale but one hart,and healing too tbrments ys, 
And with the tormentt,lingering our reliefe, 
Our bags of gold yoid;yer our bulks of griete. 
But thy rare fruits hid pewer admired moſt 
Salueth all ſores,ſans paine,delay,or coſt: 
Orrather,man from Ronny death to ſtay, 
Thou didit not cure,bur keepe all ils away. 

O holy,peere-les,nch preſeruatine! 

Whether wertthouthe ſtrange reſtoratiue 
That ſuddainly did age with youn kepaire, 
And made old; Eſenyon en his heire? 
Or holy Ne#e@,thatin heauenly bowers, 


Eternally xr Lr pn. Arn poures? 
is 


Or bleſt Ambroſia s immortal-fare?) 
Orelſerhe rich fruice of the garden rare, 
Vhere,for three Ladies{as affured guard) 
\ fier-arm'd Dragonday and night did ward? 
Or pretious Mol,which Jones Purkuan | 
ie B Wing-footed 


EDEN, 


Wing-footed Hermes brought to thilthacan? 
Or elie Nezenthe,enemy to ſadnes, 


| Repelling ſorrowes,and repealing gladnes? 


Or Mummie?Or Elixir(thatexcels - 

Saue men and Angels euery creature els?) 
No,none of theſe,theſe are burforgeries; _ 
But toyes,but tales,but dreames,deceipts and lies. 
Burt'thou arttrue,although our ſhallow ſence 

May honor more,then ſound thine excellence. 

The x: ee of knowledge,th'other tree behight, 
Not that it ſeliely had ſuch ſpeciall might, 
As mens dull wits could whet and ſharpen ſo 
That in a moment they might all things know. 
'Twas a ſure pledye,a ſacred ſigne,and ſeale 
Which, beeing taen,ſhould tolight man reueale 
What ods there is, between ſtill peace and trite; 
Gods wrath,and loue, drad death,and deereſt life; 
Solace,and ſorrow;guile, and innocence; 
Rebellious pride,and humble ebedience. 

For God had not depriu'd thatprimer ſeaſon 
The ſacred lampe and light of learned reaſon: 
Mankind was then a thouſand fold more wiſe 
Then now, blind error had not bleard his eyes, 
With miſts that make th' Arhenian Sage ſuppoſe 
That ne»ght he knowes. ſae this that nowght he knowes. 
Thateuen li ght Pirrhens wauering fantaſies 
Reaue him the skill his vnskill to agnize. 

Andth Abderize,within a well obſcure 


i 
p- 


A 


He hap 


He knewt 
But as they ſay of great Hyppocrates, 
Who (though his ltmbes were numbd with no exceſle, 
Nor ſtopt his throat,nor vext his tantaſie) 

Knew the cold Cramp, tangine, Lunacie, 
And hundred els-paines, whence 1n luſtie flower 


be 


EDEN. 


As deep as darke,the truth ofthings immure. 


knewthe good by th'vie of it: 
bad,burt not by proofe as yet: 


 Heliu'dexemprt, a hundred yeeres and fower. 


 Theholy ſtamp of ſecrets moſt concealed. 


* Aface forlorne, a ſad and ſullen faſhion 
! Arettles toyle, and cares ſelfe- 
? Knowledge was then, euen the ſoules ſaule for light, 


The ſpirits calme 


ing paſsion. 


' Not ſower, but ſweet; not gotten, but infuſd. 


Now heauen'seternall al-fore-ſecing king, 


| Whoneuer raſhly ordreth any thing 


Orlike the pure heauen-prompred prophets rather, 
+ Whoſe ſight ſo cleerely tuture things did gather 
| Becauſe the world's foule in their ſoule enſealed 


But our now-knowledge hath for tedious traine, 
Ad onping life, an ouer racked braine, 


rt, and lanthorne ſhining bright, 
Toltraight-ſtept feete,cleere knowledge; not contuld: 


(ted, 


* Thought good that man (hauing yer ſpirits ſound-ſta- 

| Should dwell els-where, then where he was created. 
That he might know, he did not hold this place 
By nature's right, but by meere gift and grace; 

# Thathe ſhould neuer talt A vn-permuted, 
TT. 
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 Alabourlike't,a paine much like the gm 


Spur-on and ſpare not, following rheirdefire, _ , 
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But keepe the ſacred pledge to him committed. 

And dreſle that parke which God,without a!l rerme, 

On theſe conditions gaue hitn, as in farme. 
God would, that(void of patnetfull labor) he 

Should liue in Zden, but notidlely; 

For idlenes pure innocence ſubuerts, 

Defiles our Codic,andou: ſouleperuerts: 

Yea ſober'ſt men,it makes delicious, 

To vertue dull,to vice ingenious. 

But that firſt trauell had no ſympathy 

With our fince-trauailes wretched cruelty 

Diſtilling ſwear, and panti ng wanting wind, 

Which was a ſcourge for ales ſinne aſvign'd, 
For Eden: earth was then fo fertile far, 

That he made only ſiveet aſſayes in that, 

Ofskilfull induſtry,and naked wrought 

More for delight, then for the paine he ſoughe. 

In briefe,it was apteſantexerciſe, 
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Of cunning dancers,who although they skip, 
Run,caper,vault,trauerſe,and turne,and trip, 
From morne till enen,at night againe full merry, 
Renew their dance,of dancing neuer weary. 

Orels ofhumrers,that with happy luck We, 
Roukag a $ ons om ed Buck, uk wh 
Or goodly ſtag,their yelping hounds vncupple, - (bick © 
_ low __ weak ves whoo TINT. dub 
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Themſelues vn we ough their Hacknies tyre. 
But tcr in th'endef all their tolitic 
Thear's found much ſtifneſſe,tweat and vauity, 
| Irather match itro the pleaſing paine 
Of Angels pure,who euer {loath difdaine: 
! Orto the Sunnes calme courſe, who painles aye 
' Aboutthe welkin poſteth night and day. 
Doubtles,when Adam ſaw our common ayre 
He did admire the manſion rich and faire 
Othis ſucceſſors, for frofts keenlie-cold 
| The ſhady locks of foreſts had notpowl'd: 
Heauen had not th-1ndred on ourheads as yet, 
Nor giuen the earth her ſad deuorces writ. 
f But when he once hadentred Paradice, 
{The remnant world he tuſtly did deſpiſe, 
: Much like a Boore far in the Country borne, 
| Who,neuer hauing ſeene butkine,and corne, 
Oxen,and ſheepe,and homely hamlets thatchrt, 
8 (Which fond he coumprs as kingdos hardly matchrt,) 


| * When afterward he happens to behold 
- * Our wealthy Londons wonders manifold, 
| *The filly peaſantthinks himſelte to be 
*In anew world,and gazing greedily, 
|< Onewhile he Ardes,all the Artes adnures, 
eB © Then the faire temples,and their toples fpires, 
1bÞ © Their firme foundations and the maſsie pride 


** Ofall their ſacred ornaments beſide: 
m B3 Anon 
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* Anon he wonders atthe differing graces, 


*Tongues,geltes ,attires,the taſhionsand the faces, 


*Ot buiſſy- buzzing ſwarmes,thar ſtill he meets 
«Ebbing and flowing ouer all the ſtreets: 


«Then at the figns,the ſhops,y waights, the meaſures, 
*The handy-crafts,the rumors,trades,and treaſures; 
*Bur of all fights,none ſeemes him yet more {trange 
*Then the rare, beauteous, ſtately rich Exchange: 


« Another while he maruailes at the Theames, 


«Which ſeems to beare huge moiitains on her {treams 
«Then at the faire-built bridge,which he doth iudge 


«More like a trade-full Citry then a bridge; 


* And glancing thence a-Jong the Northren ſhoare 


©That princely proſpect doth amaze him more. 
For in that Garden man delighted ſo, 

That rapt he witt not ithe wak't or no; 

It he beheld atrue thing or a fable: 

Orearth or heauen,all more then admirable, 

For ſuch exceſle his extafie was ſmall; 

Not hauing ſpirit ynough to muſe withall, 

He wiſht him hundred fold redoubled ſences, 

The more to taſte ſo rare ſweet excellences, 

Not knowing whether noſe,or eares,or eyes, 

Smelt,heard, or ſaw,more ſauors,ſounds,or dies, 
But Adaws beſt and ſupreme delectation, 

Was th'often haunt and holy conuerſation, 

His ſoule and body,had ſo many waies, 

With God,who l:1ghtned Eden with his rayes, 


For 
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For ſpirits, by faith religiouflic refin'd, 

Tw:xt God and man retaine a middle king: 

And (vmpires) morrall to th'tmmortall ioyne; 

Andttinfinite in narrow clay confine. 
Some-times by you, you alefaining dreames, 

We gone this good;but not when Bacchus ſteames 

And glutton vapours ouerflow the braine, 

Anddrowne our fpirits,preſenting fancies vaine: 

Nor when pale Phlegme,or ſaffron-cullored Choler, 

In feeble (tomachs belch with diuers dolor, 

And print ypon our vnderitandings tables, 

That, water-wracks;this, other flame-tul fables: 

Nor when the ſpirit of lies our ſpirits deceaues, 

And guilefull viſions 1n our fancy leaues: 

Nor when the pencil of cares ouer-deep 

Our day-bred thoughts depainteth in our ſleepe. 

But when no more the ſoules chiefe faculties 

Are ſperſtro ſerue the body many waies, 

When all ſelfe-vned,free from daies duſturber 

Through ſuch ſweet trance ſhe findes a quiet harber, 


{ Where ſome in riddles,ſome more plaine exprelt, 


She ſees things future,in th'almighties breſt. 
And yet far higher is this holy fit, 


! When (vo from fleſh,burt from freth-cares, acquit) 


The wakefull ſoule it ſelfe aflembling fo, 
Allſelfelie dyes;while that the body though 


| Lives motion-les :for ſanftified wholy, 
F It takes th'impreſsion of Gods ſignet ſolic, 


And 


EDEN 
Andinhis ſacred Chriſtall map doth ſee 


Heauens Oracles,and Angels glorious glee: M 
Made more then ſpirit, Now, Morrow, Yelterday, wW 
Toit Yone.are all as preſent aye. H: 
And thgugh it ſceme not when the dream's expired | G 
Like that it was, yet is it much admired Tt 


Of rareſt men,and ſhines gmong them bright | 

Like gliſtering ſtars through gloomy ſhades of night. 
Bur aboue all that's the diuimneſt trance 

When the ſoules eye beholds Gods countenance: 

When mouth to mouth tamiliarly he deales, 

And in our face his dread-ſweet face he ſeales. 

As when S.Paul on his deere maſters wings 

Was rapt aliuevptoth'eternall things: 

And he that whilome for the choſen flock 

Made wals of waters,waters of a rock. 

O ſacred flight! ſweet rape ! loues ſoueraigne blifle! 
Which very loues deere lips doott make vs kiſle: 
Hymen,ot Manna and of Mel compadtt, 

Which for a time dooſt heau'n with earth contract: + 
Fire,that in Lymbec _ thoughts diuine, 

Doot purge our thoughts,and our dull carth refine: 
And mounting vs to heau'n,vn-mouing hence, 

Man in atrice,in God dooſt quinteſſence: 

O mad'it thou man diuine 1n habitude, 

As for a ſpace;o fweeteſt ſolitude, 

Thy blifle were equall with that happy reſt 

Which after death ſhall make vs euer-bleft, 


Now, 
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Now,I belecue that in this later guiſe 
Man did conuerſe in pleaſant Paradiſe 
With heau'ns great Architect, (and heppic) there 
His bodie ſaw, (or bodie as 1t were;) 
Gloriouſlic compaſt with the bleſſcd Legions 
That raigne aboue the Azure-ſpangled regions. 
' ADan(quoth he) the beawties manifald 
- Þ That in this Eden thou doelt heere behold, 
Arc all thine onelie, enter (ſacred race) 
Come take poſietsion of this wealthie place, 
The earth's ſole glorie : take (deere ſonne) to thee, 
This farm's demaines, leauc the chiefe-right to me, 
Andth'onely rent that of it I reſerue-1s 
One Trees faire fruite,to ſhew thy ſute and ſeruice: 
Be thou the Liege, and I Lord Paramount, 
Tle not exact hard fines (as men ſhall woont,) 
For ſigne of homage, and for ſeale of faith, 
Of all the profites this poſle(s1on hath, 
lonely aske one Tree, whoſe fruite I will 
For ſacrament ſhall ſtand of good and ill: 
Take all the reſt I bid thee :butLvow 
By th'vn-nam'd name, where-to all knees doe bow, 
And by the keene dartes of my kindled ire, 
(More fiercelie burning then conſuming hire) 
That of the fruit of knowledge it thou fecd, 


Death,dreadfull death jhall Plague thee and thy ſeed. 


It then, the happie ſtate thou hold'it of me, 


My holy mildnes, nor high maicſtic, 


It 


'* 
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If Faith nor honor curbe thy bold ambition, 


Yet weigh thy ſelfe, and thine owne ſeedes condition 


Moſt mightie Lord (quoth Adem) here tender 


All thankes I can, not all I ſhould thee render, 


For all thy liberall fauours, far ſurmounting (ring, | 
My hart's conceipt, much more my tongues recoun- 


Atthy commaund, I would with — ſhock 


Goe runne my ſelte againſt the hardeſt rocke; 


Or caſt me headlong trom ſome mountaine ſteepe, 


Downe to the whirling bottome of the deepe: 
Yea, atthy becke, I would not ſpare the life 
Ofmy deere Phenix, ſifter-deughter-wife: 
Obaying thee, I finde the _ impoſsible, 


Cruel, and painefull; pleaſ; —_ ,and poſsible, 


Bur ſince thy firſt lawe dotkmore grace afford 
Vnto the ſubie&, then the ſoueraigne Lord: 
Since (bounteous prince) on me and my diſcent, 
Thou dooſt impoſe no other taxe, nor rent, 

But one ſole precept of moſt iuſt condition, 

(No precept neither,but a prohibition,) 

And ſince (good God) of all the fruites in E 0 x » 
Ther's but one apple that Iam forbidden, 

Euen onely that which bitter death doth threat, 
(Better (perhaps) to looke on then to eate) 
Lhonor in my ſoule, and humblie kifſe 

Thy iuſt ediCt (as author of my bliſſe) 

Which once tranſgreſt deſerues the rigour rather 
OfſharpeſtIudge then mildnes ofa father. 


The 
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The firmament ſhall retrograde his courſe, 
Swift Ewphrazes goe hide him 1n his ſource, 
Firme mountaines Skip like lambes, beneath the deep 
Eagles ſhall diue; Whales inthe aire ſhall keepe; 


{Yer I preſume with fingers endes to tuche 
'E(Much lefſe with lips) the fruit forbod ſo much. 


Thus yet in league with heauen andearth he Jiues 
Emoying all the goods th' — glues: 
And yet not treading finnes falſe, mazie meaſures, 
Sales on ſmooth ſurges of a ſea of pleaſures. 
Heere, vnderneath a fragrant hedge repoſes, 
Full of all kindes of veete all coloured roſes, 
Wnich (one would thinke) the Angels dayly drefſe 
In true loue-knortes, tri-anglesJozengs. 
Anon he walketh 1n a lcuel lane 
Oneither fide beſet with ſhadie Plane, 
Whoſe arched boughes, for Frize and Cornich beare 


Thicke groues,to ſhield from future change of aire; 


Then in a path impaeld inpleaſant wiſe 

With ſharpe-ſweet Orange, Lemon,Citrontrees, 

Whoſe leauje rwigges that intricatelie tangle 

Seeme painted walls whereon true fruites doe dangle. 
Now in aplenteous Orchard planted rare 

With vn-graft trees, in checker round,and ſquare: 

Whoſe goodly truites ſo on his will doe waite, 

That plucking one, anothers readie [traight: 

And hauing taſted all, with due fatietie, 

Findes all one goodnes , but intaſte vartertie, 4 

nan 


EDEN, 
Anon heftalketh with an caſfic ſtride 


By ſome cleere river's lillie-paued fide, (gemmes, 


Whoſe ſandes pure gold, whoſe pebbles precious 
Andliquidfiluer all the curling ſtreames: 
Whoſe chiding murmur mazing in andout, 
With chriſtall ceſternes moates a mead about: 
And th art-les _ ouer-thwart this torrent 
Are rockes ſelf-arc by theeating current: 
Orlouing Peer, whoſe luftic females (willing 
Their marrow-boyling loues to be fulfilling; 
And reach their husband trees on th'other banckes,) 
Bow their ſtiffe backes,and ſerue for yomang planckes, 
Then in a goodlie garden's alleis ſmooth, 
Where prodigue nature ſets abroad her booth 
Of richeſt beawties, where each bed and border 
Is like pide poſies, divers dies and order. 
Now farrefrom noylſe he creepeth couertlie 
Into a caue, of kindlie Porphyric, 
Which, rock-falne ſpowtes,congeald by colder aire; 
Seeme with ſmooth antikes to haue ſecled faire: 
There laid at eaſe, a cubit from the ground, 


Vpon a lafpir fring'd withyuie round, (uer 
Purfled with vaines, thicke thrumbd with moſsie be- 
He falls afleepe faſt by a filene river : (ruſhin 


Whoſe captiue ſtreames through crooked pipes ſti 
Make ſweeter muficke with their gentle guſhing, 
Theh now at Tis, th'Hydranzike braulc 

Ofrich Ferrara's ſtately Cardinal: 


Or 
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Or Cefbbes rare engines, framed there 

where as they made of 1h, Inpiver, | 
Muſing, anon through crooked walkes he wanders, 

Round-winding ringes, and intricate Meanders, 

Falſe-guiding pathes, doubttull beguiling ſtrayes, 

And r1ght-wrong errors of an end-lefle Maze. 

Not ſimplie hedged with a fingle berder 

Of Roſemarie cut out with curious order, 

In Samr:,Centaxres Whale, 2nd halſtemen-Horſes, 

And thouſand other counterfaite&corlſes; 

But with true beaſtes, faſt in thegrpund ill ſickitg, 

Feeding on grafle, and th'airie moiſturelicking: - 

Such as thoſe Bekavers in Scyshia bred 

Offlender ſcedes, and with greene fodder fed, 

Although their WET ev «11 1-Oy ya 

Ofnew-yeand lambes haue full the forme arid guiſe, 


And ſhould be yerie lambes, ſaue that for feote, 
| Within the ground they fixe a living rocte, 


Which at their naue] growes, and dies that day 

That they hane brourz'd the netghbour graſle away. 
O wondrouz vertue of Gegd onel = ! 

The beaſt hathroore, rhe plaht hath and bloud; 

The nimble plant can turne it too and fro, 

The nummed beaſt can neither ſtr nor goe: 

The plant is leate-les, branch-les,vord of fruite, 

The beat 1s luſt-tes, ſex-les, fire-tes,mute: 

The plant with plants his hungrie panch deth feed, 

Th'admired beaſt is ſowne aflender ſeed. : 

Then 


EDEN. 


Then vp and downe a foreſt thicke he paceth, 
Which ſelfelic opening 1n his preſence baſeth 
Hertrembling trefſes neuer vading ſpring, 

For humble homage to her mighrie king: 
Where thouſand trees,wauing with gentle puffes 
Their plumie tops, ſweepe the celeſtiall rootes, 
Yet enuying all the maſs1e Cerbas tame, 


Sith fiftie paces can but claſp the ſame. D! 

There ſprings theſhrub three foore aboue the grafleÞ}Ar 
Which feares the keeneedge of the curtelace; Dl 
Whereof the rich Egiptien ſo endeares | ; 
Rootebarke,and truir,'and yet much more the teares Ws 

There liues the Sea-oake in alitrle ſhel; Ift 
There growes'vntild the ruddie Cochene!: It 
Andthere the Chermex,whhich on each fide armes $ 
Withpointedprickles all his precious armes: Su 


Rich rrees, and fruntfull in thoſe wormes ofprice, | 

Which prefſed, yeeld a crimfin-coloured iuice, 0 

Whence thouſand lambes are dicd to deepe in graine, 

Thattheir owne mothers know them not againe. * {vl 
Their mountes the: Mele which ſernes in Mexico, 

For weapon,wood,needle and threed (to ſowe) 

Bricke,hunnie, ſugar,ſucket,balme,and wine, 

Parchment,perfume;apparell,cord, and line: 

His wood for fier, his harder leaues are fit 

For thouſand vies of inuentiue witt. 

Some-times there-on they graue their holy thinges, 

Lawes, laudes of Idols, and the geſtes ot kings: 


Some- 


EDEN. 


Sometimes conioyned by a cunning hand 
pon their roofes for rowes of tyle they and: 
Sometimes they twine them into equall threeds, 
Small ends make needles; greater,arrow-heds: 
His vpper ſap the ſting of ſerpents cures, 
His new-ſpru » wg a rare conſerue indures, 
His burned ſtalkes with ftrong fumoſities 
Ofpierfing vapours, purge the French diſcaſe: 
nd they extract trom 11quor of his feer, 
Sharpe vineger, pure hunnie, ſugar ſweet. 
There quakes the plant,which in Pudeferan 
+ Ms cald The ſhame fac's, for a ſhamd of man, 
If roward it one doe approch too much, 
It ſhrinckes his boughes toſhunour hatefull tuche; 
$if it had a ſoule, a ſence, and fight, 
Subiectto ſhame, feare,forrow,anddeſpight. 

And there, that tree from of whoſe trembling top 
oth ſwimming ſhoales, and flying troupes doe drop: 
I meane the tree now in Inte growing, = 
hoſe leaues difperſt by s wanton blowing 
re Metamorphoſ'd both in forme and matter, 

Dn lang to foules, to fiſhes in the water. (fame 
Bur ſeeſt thou not (deere Mſe) thou treadſtthe 

00-curious path, thou dooſtin others blame: 

nd ſtriu'lt in vaine to paint this worke of choice, 
ewhich no humane I hand,nor yoyce, 

an once conceaue, lefle purtray,leaſt expreſle, 

All ouer-whelmd in gulphes ſo bottornles. 


Who 
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Who (gn with nature) likeneth 
Our groundes toE Þd 8 n, fondlic meaſureth 

By painted burtter-flies th'imperiall Eagle; 

And th'Elphans by cuerie little beagle. 

This feare to faile, ſhall ſerue me for a bridle, 
Leaſt lacking winges and guide, too buſie-idle, 
And ouer bold, God's CabinetI clime, " 
To ſeeke the place and ſearch the verie time, 

When both our Pa#enre, or but one were tainc, 
Out of our earth ihto that fruitful plaine. 

How long they had that garden in poſieſsion; 
Before their proud aud inſolent trafhſpreſsion: 
What children therethey earned, and how many, 
Ofwhether ſex: or whether none or anie: 

Or how( at leaſt ) they ſhould haue propagated, 
If the ſlie malice of the ſerpent hated, 

Cauſing their fal, had not defild their kinne, 
And vnborne ſeed, with leproſie of finne. 

If voyd of Vemit, firh yniike itis, 

Such bleſſed ſtate the noble flower ſhould miſſe 
Ofvirginhead, or folke ſb perfe& chaſte 
Should furious teele, when they their loues imbraſt, 
Suchrickling flames as ovr fond foule ſurpriſe, 
(That dead a-while in Epilepſee lies.) 
Andflackourfinewes all, by little and little 
Drowhing our teaſdn in foule pleaſure brittle. 

Or whetherelſe as men ingendet now, 

Sith ſpouſe-bed fpor-les lawes of God allow, F 

- Itno 


EDEN. 


If noexcefſe commaund : fith elſe againe 

The Lord had made the double ſex in vaine. 
Whether their infants ſhould haue had the power, 

We now perceaue in freſh youths luſtie flower, 

As nimble feete, Iimmes ſtrong and vigorous, 

Induſtrious handes, and hartes couragious, 

Sith before finne , man ought not leſſe appeare 

In natures gittes, then his then- ſeruants were: 

And loe the Partridge, which new-hatched beares 

On her weake backe her parent-howſe, and weares 

In ſtead of winges, a beuer-ſupple downe 

Followes her dam through furrowes vp and downe. 
Orelſe as now, fith in the wombe of Exe 

Aman of thirtie yeeres could neuerliue: 

Nor may we judge 'gainft Nature's courſe apparant 

Without the ſacred ſcripture's ſpecial warrant. (right 

Which for our good,as heauen's deere babe, hat 

To countermaund our reaſon and our ſight. (brought 
Whether thetr ſeed ſhould with their birth haue 

Deepe knowledge, Song, 

Sith now we ſee the new falne feeble lam 

Yet ſtaind with bloud of his diſtreſſed damme, 

Knowes well the Wolfe, at whoſe fel fioht he ſhakes 

And rightthe teare of th'ivnknown Eaw he takes: 

Andfith a dull dunce,which no knowledge can, 

Is a dead image, andnoliuing man. 
Or the thicke vaile of 1gnorance's night 

Had hooded-vp their iſſues inward ſight, 
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Sith the much moiſture of an infant braine 

Receiues {ſo many ſhapes, that ouer-laine, 

New daſh the old; and the trim commixation 

Of conful'd fancies full of alteration, 

Makes th'ynderſtanding hull, which ſettle would, 

But findes no firme ground for his ankers hold. 
Whether old A Þ a n ſhould haue lefttheplace 

Vnto his ſonnes ; they, to their after-race: 

Or whether altogether at the laſt 

Should gloriouſly from thence to heauen haue paſt, 
Search who ſo liſt, who liſt let vant in pride 

Thaue hitthe white, and let him ſage decide 

The many other doubres that vainely riſe, 

For mine owne patt I will not ſeeme ſo wile: 

Iwillnot waſt my trauaile and my ſeed, 

To reape an emptie ſtraw, or fruitles reede. 
Alas, we know what Orin of grieſe 

Raind on the curſt head of the creatures Cheefe, 

After that God againſt him warre proclaimd, 

AndSathanprincedome of the earth had claimd. 

But none can knowe preciſelic how at all 

OurElders liu'd before their odious fall: 

And vnknowne Cifer,and deepepit it 15, 

Where Dirceen Oedipus his markes would miſe: 

Sith Adew's ſelte, if now he liu'd a-new 

Could skant vnwynd the knotrie ſnarled clew 

Of double doubtes, and queſtions intricate 

That schooles diſpute abouthis priſtine ſtate. 


But 
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But this ſole pointLreſt reſoluedin 
nat ſeeing death's the meere effeR of fſinne, 
ſan had not dreaded death's al-ſlaying might, 
ad he ſtil ſtood 1n jnqocence vpright. 
For as two bellowes, blowing turne by turne, 
ylittle and little make cold coales to burne, 
nd then their fire, inflames with glowing heate 
nyron bar, which on the anuil beate, 
emes no more yron, bur flies almoſt all 
hiſsing ſparkes, and quicke an, 4 cinders ſmall: 
>the world's ſoule ſhould in our ſoule inſpire 
*eternal! force of an eternall fire, 
nd then our ſoule (as forme) breath in our corſe 
ler counte-les numbers, and heau'n-tuned force, 
herewith our bodies beawtic beawtified 
hould (like our deatbeles foule)haue neuer died. 
Heere (woat I well) ſome wranglers will preſume 
oſay, ſmall fire will by degrees conſume 
Dur humor radical! : and, how-be-it 
ediffering vertues of thoſe fruites, as yet 
ad no agreement with the harmefull ſpighe 
Df the fell Perſian dangerous Acenzee; 
nd notwithſtanding thatthen Ad a x'staſte 
oyld'well haue vied all, withour all waſte, 
et could they not reſtore him euery day 
nto his bodie that which did decay, 
ecauſe the foode cannot ( as being itrange ) 
pperfelic in humane ſubſtance change: 
Z, 
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For it reſembleth wine, wherein too-rife 

Water is brew d, whereby the pleaſant life 

Is ouer-coold, and fo there reſtes in fine, 
Nought of the ſtrengrh, ſauour,or taſte of wine, 
Beſides, 1n time the naturall faculties 

Are tyer'd with toyle, and th Humor-enimies, 
Our death conſpiring, vndermine at laſt 
Ofour ſoul's priſons the foundations faſt. 

I, but the tree of life the ſtrife did ſtay 
Which th'humors cauſed in this houſe of clay G 
And ſtopping th'euill changed perfect good, 

In bodie fed, the bodie of the tood: 
Onely the ſoules contagious maladie 
Had forceto fruſtrate this hi ghremedie. 
Immortall then, and mortall man was made, 
Morrtall he liu'd, and did immortal vade: 
For fore th'effe&ts of his rebellious ill, 
Todie orliue, was in his power and will: 
But fince his ſinne, and proud apoſtaſie, 
Ah dye he may, but not (alas)not-dye; 
As after hisnew-birth, he ſhall attaine 
Onely a power to neuer-die againe. 
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hill atche ſigne of the Starre, 
I598, 


SORE PARSQIG 


TO THE RIGHT HONO- 


rable, Charles, Lord M ountioy, 


knight of the moſt noble order 
ofthe Garter. 


Ight honorable, drawne by your general fame, 

and driuen by my eſpeciall fancie, to honor in 
your truely-noble,and right heroical ſpirit,your 

loue to learning and goodletrers ; and moſt efpecial- 
ly, to the deuine arte of Poeche: Lhaue conſecrated to 
our honorable Patronage this little peece of my rude 
cis : crauing your Lordihips fauourable pardon 
for my double preſumption: For I confeſle my skil too 
weak to vndertake fo inimitable a taske:and I acknow- 
ledge my ſelfe troo-ynworthie to preſent it to ſohono- 
rable proteCtion, But adefire to profit my Countrie, 


terwittes to performe better) and a zealeto purchaſe 
ſome meane place in your Lord(hips good conceipt, 
(or atthe leaſt, to expreſſe my deuotion to yourho- 
norable vertues) haue made me thus farto forget m 

ſelfe : hoping by a forward affeCtion,to excuſe a feeble 


defect. 


) 
) 
according to my talent(or at the leaſt,to prouoke bet- 
| 
| 
| 


Your honors moſt humble 
and earneſily-affefted 
JoſuahSylucſter, 


Tothe Right honorable, 
Charles, Lord Mounttoy, 


A S O NNET. 
X (4 ſwan 

Hogh un thy Brook(great Charles ) there ſwim - 
who e happie, ſweet ,mmortal tunes can raiſe | 

T he vertuous greatnes of thy noble praiſe 

To higher notes, then my faint numbers can: 
Tet while thy Lucan doth in fulence ſtan 

Vnto hremſelfe new-meditated lares, 

To finiſh vp his ſad Pharſalian fraies; ( 


Lend eare to Bartas, (now our Countriman) 


eAnd though his Engliſh be not yet ſo good Fre 
( As French-men hardly doe oxr tongue attame) | O' 
He hopeth yet ts be well underſtood; Ot 
The tw} ou (worthie Lord) ſhall daigne Wi 
His baſh ark a little to aduance, 11 
With the milde fauours of your countenance, - 
Th 
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THE DECEIPT 
OR 


'$ THE SECOND BOOKE, OF 
the firſt Day,of the ſecond Wecke, 
. of Saluſt1u4s du Bart as. 


Who ſhall lend me light and nimble wings, 
That (paſsing ſvallowes,and the ſwittelt things) 
Euen in a moment, boldly-daring,l 
From heauen to hell, from hell ro heauen may fly? 
© O who ſhall ſhow the countenance and geſtures 
Of Mercy and Iuſtice : which faire ſacred filters 
With equal! poize do euer ballanceeuen, 
Tivnchanging protects of the King of Heauen? 
Th'one ſterne ot looke,the other mild-aſpeCting: 
Th'on pleas'd with teares,the other bloud affecting, 
Th'one beares the ſword of vengeance vnrelenting, 
Th'other brings pardon for the true-repenting: 
Th'one from Earths-Eden, Adam did diſmiſle, 
Th'other hath rais'd him to a higher bliile, 
Who ſhall dire& my pen to paint the ſtory 
Ot wretched mans forbidden-bit-loſt glory? 


What 
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What ſpell hall charme th'attentiue Readers ſence? 


What fount ſhall fill my voice with eloquence, Tu 
*So that I rept way rawſhy all our Ile = Te 
<}}/th graue-ſwee warbles of my ſacred ſiile: (1 
Though Adews doome,in euery ſermon common, T] 
And founded on the error of awoman, M 
Weary the vulgar;and be 1udg'd a teſt A 
Ofthe prophane,zeale-ſcoffing Atheiſt? In 

Ah,thou,my God,euen.thou (my ſoule refining W 
In holy faiths pure furnace,cleerely ſhining) T! 
Shalt make my hap far to ſurmount my hope, G 


Inſtru&tmy ſpirit,and giue my tongue ſmooth ſcope, | 5} 

Thou,bounteous,in my bold attempts ſhalt grace me, 

And inthe ranke ſholieft Poets place me: T 

And franckly grant, that ſoaring neere the skie, 

Among our Authors Egle-like I flie: 

Or,at the leaſt (it heau'n ſuch hap denay) 

I may point others, Honors beauteous way. 
While Adam bathes in theſe felicities, 

Hels Prince,ſlie parent of reuolt and lyes, 

Feeles a peſtiferous, buſie-ſwarming neſt 

Ofneuer-dying Dragons in his brett, 

Sucking his bloud,tyring vpon his lungs, 

Pinching his entrailes with ten thouſand tonges, W 


His curſed foule {till moſt extreamly racking, SC 
Too franke in giuing cormens,andin taking : Ti 
But aboue all,hate,pride,and enuious ſpight, Ti 
His helliſh life do torture day and night: Q, 


For 
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For th hate he beares to God,who hath him driuen 
Iuffy,for euer from the glittering heauen, 

To dwell in darkenes of a fulphry clowd 

(Though ftill his brethrens ſeruice be allow'd:) 
The proud deftre to haue in his ſubieion 
Mankind inchaind in gyues of finnes infeftion, 
And thenuious hart-breake to [ce yet roſhine 

In Adams tace Gods Image all diuine, 

Which he had loſt, and that man might atchieue 
The glorious blifſe,his pride did him deprine: 
Growne barbarous tyrants ofhis trecherous will, 
Spur on his courſe, his rage redoubling itil]; 

Or rather (as the prudent Hebruz notes) 

Tis that old Pzthonwhich through hundred throtes, 
Doth proudly hifſe,and 5 his wont,doth fire 

A hell of furies inhis fell defire, 

His enuious hart,ſelf-(woln with ſullen ſpright, 
frookes nether greater,like,nor leſſer wight: 

Dreads th'one,as Lord; as equall, hates another; 
And (iealous) doubts the riſing of the other. 

To vent his poiſon,this notorious tempter, 
Meere ſpirit affailes not Ewe,burt doth attempr her 
In fained forme: for els,the ſoule diuine 
Which rul'd (as Queene)the Little-worlds deſigne, 
So purely kept her yow of chaſtity 
That he in vaine ſhould trie her conſtancy. 
Therefore he fleſhly doth the fleſh aſlaie, 
Suborning that her miſtres to betray, 
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A ſubtle Pandor with more ticing ſlights 
Then ſea hath fiſh,or heau'n hath twinckling lights. 
* Forhad he been,of anetheriall matter, 

Of fiery ſubſtance,or aier1iall nature; 

The needfull helpe of language had he wanted, 

Whereby Faiths ground-worke was to be ſupplanted: 

Sith ſuch pure bodies haue nor teeth,nor tongues 

Lips,artires,noſe,palate,nor panting lungs 

Which rightly plac't are properly create 

True inſtruments of ſounds articulated. 
And further-more though from his birth h*'had had 

Hart-charming cunning ſmoothly to perſwade, 

He feard (malicious) if he careles,came 

Vn-masked,like himſelfe,in his own name, 

In deep diſtruſt man entring,ſuddainly 

Wouid ſtop his eares,and his foule preſence flic, 

As( oppoſite )takin the ſhining face 

Offacred Angels full of glorious grace, 

He then ſuſpected leaſt th'Omnipotent 

Should thinke man's fal ſcarce worthy puniſhment. 
Much like therefore,ſome theefe that doth coceiue 

From trauailors both life and goods to reaue, 

And inthe twilight (while the moone doth play 

In Ther: Palace) neere the Kings high-way, 

Himſelfe doth ambuſh in a bu Thame 

Then in a Caue,then in a field of Corne, 

Creepes to and fro,and fisketh in and out, 

And yet, the ſafety of each place doth doubr, 


Til! 
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Till reſolute;at laſt (vpon his knee 

Taking his leuell,)from a hollowtree 

He Goift) ſends h1ts fire-wing'd meſſenger 

Athis falſe ſute rarreſt the paſſenger: 

Our freedoms felon, fountaine ofour ſorrow, 
Thinks, now the beauty of a horſe to borrow; 

Anon to creep into a haifers fide; 

Then in a Cocke,or in a Dog to hide; 

Then in a nimble Hart himſelfe to ſhroud; 

Then in the ſtarr'dplumes of a Peacocke proud; 
Andleaſt he miſſe a miſchiefe to effe, 

Oft changeth mind,andyarries oft aſpect. 
Atlaſt,remembring that of all the broods 

In II SIIch, alres,watersS,wilds,& woods 
The knotty ſerpehits ſpotty generation : | 
Are fled withinfeQious ing ammation: (pawes, 
Andthough they want dogs teeth, bores tusks,beares 
The vulters bill, buls hornes,and griffins clawes, 

Yea ſeeme ſo weake,as if they had not might* 

To hurtys once,much lefle to kill vs quite: © 

Yet many times they trecherouſly betray vs,  . (vs: 
And with their breath, looke,toung,or traine they ſlay 
He crafty cloakes him in a Dragons skin | 

All bright-beſpeR, that ſpeaking ſo within 

That hollow fagbuts ſupple wreathing plies, 

The mouer might with thor an ſympathize. 
Foryetthe Faithles ſerpent Ether ſay 

With horror craw'd not groucling on the clay, 


Nor 
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Nor to mankind as yetwas held for hatefull, 
Sith that's the hire of his offence ingratefull, 

But now,to cenſure how this change betell 
Our wits come ſhort,our words ſuffice not well 
To vtrer it : much lefle our feeble arte 
Can imitate this ſlie malicious parte, 

Sometimes me ſeemes{troubling Ees ſpirit) y ficnd 
Made her this - proms”. fancy apprehend. 
For as in liquid cloudes exhaled thicklic 
Waterand ayre (as moiſt) do mingle quick)y: 
The euill Angels ſlide too-eafily, 
As ſubrile ſpirits, into our fantaſie. 

Sometimes me ſeemes ſhe ſaw(woe-warth the hap) 
No very ſerpent, but a ſerpents ſhape: 
Whether that Sathan plaid the Iugler there 
Who tender eyes with charmed tapers bleare, 
Transforming ſo by ſubtle repory gleames 
Mens heads to monſters,into Eeles the beames: 
Or whether Deuils hauing bodies light, 
0 pe Tramp ny > to change with ſlight 
In ſhapes or ſhewes,they guilefull haue propoſed: 
In briefe, like th'aire whereof they are compoſed, 
For as the ayre with ſcattered clouds be ſpred, 
Is heere and there, blacke,yellow,white,and red, 
Reſembling armies,monſters,mountaines,Dragons, 
Rocks,fiery Caſtles,foreſts,ſhips,and wagons, 
And ſuch to vs through glaſle tranſparant cleere 
From forme to forme varying it doth appecre: 
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Sotheſe ſeducers can grow great,or ſmall, 

Or round,or fquare,or ſtraight,or ſhort,or tall, 

As fits the pasftons they are moued by, 

And ſuch ourſoule receiues them from our eye. 
Sometimes; that Sathan only for this worke 

Fain'd him a ſerpents ſhape whereinto lurke. 

| FFor,nature framing our ſoules enemies, 

Ot bodies light, and in experience wile, 

In malice crafty: curious they aſſemble 

Small elements,which (as ofkinne)reſemble, 

Whereof amaſle is made, and there-unto 

They ſoone giue growth andliuely motion too. 

Not that they be creators: for th Almighty 

Who firſt of nothing made vaſt ar2ee , 

The worlds dull center,heau'ns ay-turning frame 

And whirling ayre,ſfole merits that high name: 

Who(only Beeing) being giues to all, 

And of all things, the ſeeds ſubſtantiall 

Within their firſt-borne bodies hath incloſed 

To be in time by natures hand diſpoſed: 

Not thoſe, who (taught by curious arte or nature) 

Haue giu'n to things heau'n-pointed torme & ſtature, 

Haſtned their growth,or wakened learned] 

The formes that forme-les in the Jumpe did lie. 
But (to concJude)] thinke 'twas no conceipt, 

No fained Idol],nor no iugling —_— 

Nor body borrowed for this vies ſake 


But the {elfe ſerpent which the Lord did make . 
) n 
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In the beginning: for his hatefull breed 
Beares yet the paine of this pernicious deed. 
Yet tis a doubt,whether the Deuil did 
Gouern the Dragon (not thereſelte lie hid) 
To raiſe his courage,and his tongue direCt, 
Locally abſent,preſent by etfect: 
As when the ſweet ſtrings ofa lute we ſtrike, 
Another Lute laid neere it, ſounds the like 
Nay the ſame note,through ſecret ſympathy 
Vntouchtreceiuing life and harmony. 
Or as aſtar which (though far diſtant)poures 
Vpon our heads,haples or happy ſhowers. 
Or whether for a time he did abide 
Within the doubling ſerpents damaske hide, 
Holding aplace-les place : as our ſoule deere, 


Through the dim lanthorne of our fleſh ſhines cleere, 
Aud bound-lesbounds it felte in ſo ſtraight ſpace 


As forme in body,not as body in place. 

But this ſtands ſure, how euer els it went, 
Th'old ſerpent ſeru'd as Sathans inſtrument 
To charme in Eden with a ſtrong illuſion 
Ourdſilly Grandame to her ſelts confuſion. 
For as an old, rude,rotten,tune-les kit, 

*Tf famous Dowlenddaign to finger it 

Makes ſweeter Muſicke then the choiceſt Lute 
Inthe _— handling of a clowniſh brute: 
Sowhile a learned fiend with skilfull hand 
Doth the dull motions ofhis mouth command 
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This ſelfe-dumbe Creatures glozing Rhetcrike 
With bathfull ſhame great Orators would ſtrike. 
So tairy truncks within Egyrus groue 
Mou'd by the ſpirit that was inſpir'd by Iowe, 
With fluent voice (to cuery one that ſcekes) 
Foretell the fates of light beleeuing Greekes: 
So all incenſt,the pale Engaſtromich, _ 
(Rul'd by the furious ſpirit he's haunted with,) 
Speakes in his wombe\,ſo well a workmans $kill 
Supplies the want of any organ ll: 
So foth the Phanzike (lifting vp his thought 
On Sathans wing)tel with a tongue dittrau 
Strange Oracles,and his fick ſpirit doth plead 
Euen ofthoſe Arts that he did neuer _ 

Oruth-les murderer of tmmortall foules! 
Alas,to pull vs from the happy Poles, 
And plunge vs headlong inthy yawninghel, 
Thy ceaſe-les frandes andferches who cantell? 

Thou plaiſt the Lyon when thou dooſtingage 
Bloud-thirſty Ner#:barbarous hartwith rage, 
While fleſht 1n murders butcher-l:ke he pames 
The ſaint=poore wotld with the deere bloud of Saints, 

Thou plaiſt the dog when by the mouth prophane 
Of ſome falſe Prophet thou doofſt belch thy bane, 
While from the pulpit barkingliche rings: :: 
Bold blaſphemies againſttheKing of Kings. 

Thou plailt the ſwine, whE plung'd inpleaſures vile, 
Some Epicure doth ſober minds defile,... '-.  __ 

D Transforming 
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Transforming lewdly by his looſe impiety, 
Strict Lacedemon to a ſoft ſociety, 
Thou plaiſt the Nightingale,or els the Swan, » 
When any famous Rhetorician J 
With captious wit and curious language, drawes 
Seduced hearers,and ſubuerts the lawes. 
Thou plaiſt the Foxe when thou dooit faine aright 
The face and phraſe of ſome decp hypocrite, 
True painted toombe, dead-ſeeming coals,but quick; 
A ſcorpion fel,whoſe hiddentaile doth pricke. 

Yet this were little,it thy ſpight audacious, 
Spar'd(atthe leaſt) the face of Angels gracious; 

And if thou didſt not Apelie imitate 
Th'Almighties works,the warieſt wits to mate. 

But (without numbring all thy ſubtle baire, 

And nimble iuglingwith a thouſand ſleights, 
Timely returning where firſt digreſt, 
Tle only heere thy firſt Ds'c x1 >T digeſt. 

The Dragon then,mansfortreſſe to ſurpriſe, 
Followes ſome Captaines martiall policies, 
Who,yer too-neere an aduerſe place he pitch, 

The ſcituation markes,and ſounds the ditch, 

With his eyesleuell the ſteep wall he mears, 

Surueies the flanks,his campe in order ſets, 

And then approching, batters ſore the fide 

Which arte and nature haue leaſt forrtifide: 

So this old ſalditer having marked rife 
+ The furſt-borne payres yet danger-dread-les life, 
Mounting 
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Mounting his canons, ſubtly heaſſaults 
The part he finds in euident detaults; 
Namely poore woman,wauering,weake,vnwiſe, 
Light,credulous,newes louer,giuen to lies. 
Eme,ſecond honor of this vniuers| 

It erue(I pray)that jealous god,peruerſe 
Forb1ds,quoth he,both you and all your race, 

All the faire fruites theſe filuer brookes imbrace: 
So oft bequeathd you ,and by you poſſeſt, 

And day and nigh: by your ownJabor dreſt? 

With th'ayre of theſe ſweet words the wilte ſnake 

Apoiſned ayre inſpired(as it ſpake) 

In Ewe: traile breſt;who thus replies,0 know 

What e're thou be (but thy kind care doth ſhew 
Agentle triend) that all the fruites and flowers 
Inthis earths-heau'n are in our hands and powers 
Except alone that goodly fruit diuine, 
Which in the midit.of this green ground doth ſhine; 
But al-good God(alas, I woat not why) 

orbod vs touch that tree on paine todie. 
She cealt : already brooding in her hart 
curious wiſh that will her weale ſubuerrt: 
As a falſe louer that thicke ſnares hath latd, 
T'intrap the honor of a faire young maid, 
en ſhe (though little)liſtning eare affoords 
0 his ſweet,courting,deep-afteCted words, 
celes ſome aſſwaging ot his freezing flame, 
d ſoothes himlelfe with hope, to gaine his os. 
D3z 
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And rapt with ioy,vpon this point perſitts, 
That parleing Citty neuer long relilts: 
Euen ſo the Serpent that doth countertet 
A guilefull call allure vs to his ner; 
Perccauing Ewe his flattering gloze diſpgeſt 
He proſecutes,and 1ocound,doth not relit, 
11.1 be haue tri'd,foot,hand,and head and all, 
Vpon the breach of this new battered wall. 
No,faire (quoth he)belecue not that the care 
God hath, mankind trom ſpoiling death to ſpare, 
Makes him forbid you on ſoſtrict condition 
This pureſt,faireſt,rareſt,fruites fruition: 
A doubtfull feare,an enuie,and a hate, 
His 1ealous hart tor euer cruc1ate, 
Sith the ſuſpeCted vertue of this tree 
Shall ſoone diſperſe the cloud of Idiocie, 
Which dims youreyes: and further make ye ſeem, 
Excelling vs,cuen equall Gods to him. 
O worlds rare glory,reach thy happy hand, 
Reach,reach (I ſay) why Jooſt thou {top or ſtand? 
Begin thy bliſſe,and do not feare the threat 
Ot an vncertaine god-head,only great 
Through ſelfe-awd zeale: puton the gliſtring Pall 
Ofimmortality : do not fore-ſtall 
(As enutous {tepdame) thy polterity 
The ſoueraigne honor of Dixinizy. 
This parle ended,our ambitious Grandame, 
Who only yet did hart andeye abandon 
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Againſt the Lord : now farther doth proceed, 
And hand and mouth makes guilty of the deed. 

A nouice theefe,that in acloſet ſpies 

heap of gold,that onthe table lies; 
ale,tearetull,ſhiuering,twice or thrice extends 

nd twice or thrice retires his fingers ends, 

nd yet againe returnes;the booty takes, 
\nd taintly-bold,vp 1n his cloake 1t makes, 
Scarce findes the doore,with faultring foot he flies 
nd itil lookes backe for feare of Hu-on cryes: 
-uen ſo doth Exeſhew by like fearefull faſhions, 
The doubrfull combat of contending paſsions; 
She would,ſhe would not;glad,ſad;comes,and goes: 
nd long ſhe martes abour a match of woes; 
But (out alas) atlaſtſhe toucherth it, 
nd hauing toucht, taſtes the forbidden bir. 
Now,as a man thatfrom alofty Chit, 
Or iteepy mountaine doth deſcend too ſwift, 
Stumbling at ſomwhat,quickly clips ſome lim 
df ſome deere kinſman walking next to him, 
nd by his headlong fall, ſo brings his frend 
To an yntimely,ſad,and ſuddaine end: 

Dur mother falling,hales her ſpouſe anon 
Downe to the gulph of pitchie Acheron. 

or,to the wiſht fruites beautifull aſpect, Þ. 
Sweet NeCtar-taſte,and wonderfull efte&t; 
unningly adding her quaint ſmiling glances, 
er witty ſpeech,and pretty countenances, 
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She ſopreuailes that her blind Lord at laſt 
A morſell of the ſharpe-ſweet fruit doth taſt. 

Then ſuddainly wide-open feele they might 
(Seal'd for their good)both ſoules and bodies ſight; 
Burthe ſad foulchath loſt the Character, 

And ſacred Image that did honor her: 

The wretched bodie,full ofſhame and ſorrow 

To ſee it naked,is intorc'd to borrow 

The trees broad leaues,whereof they aprons frame 
From heau'ns faireeye to hide their filthy ſhame, 

Alas fond death-lings! o behold how cleere 
The knowledg2 is that you haue bought ſo deere: 

In heauenly things yee are more blind then moules, 
In earthlie owles : o thinke ye (filly ſoules) 

The fight that ſwiftly through tlearths ſolide centers 
(As globes of pure tranſparant criſtallJenters, 
Cannot tranſpierce your leaues?or do yee ween 
Couering your ſhame io fo conceale your finne? 

Or that a part thus clouded,all doth lie 

Safe from the ſearch of heau'ns al»ſeeing eye? 

Thus yet mans troubled dull intelligence 
Had of his fault but a confuſed ſence: 

As in adreame,after much drinke it chances, 
Dilturbed ſpirits are vext with rauing fancies. 

Therefore the Lord within the Garden faire, 

Mouing betimes I woat not I what ayre, 

Bur ſupernaturall : whoſe breath diuine 

Brings of his preſence a moſt certaine ſigne; 

Awakes 
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Awakes their Lethargie,and to the quick 
Their ſelt-doomb'd ſoules doth ſharpiy preſſe & prick: 
Now more and more making their pride to feare 
3 | The frowning viſage of their Iudge ſeuere 
To ſeeke newe refuge in more ſecret harbors 
Among the darke ſhade of thoſe tutting arbors. 
Adam (quoth God) with thundering maieſtie) 
Where art thou (wretch?)what dooſt thou?anſwere me 
Thy God and'father,from whoſe hand,thy health 
Thou holdit,thine honor, and all ſorts of wealth? 
At this fad Ummons,woefull man reſembles 
A bearded ruſh that in a riuer trembles, 
His roſie cheeks, are chang'd to earthen hew; 
His +4 ner an icy dew; 
s | His tear-drowndeyes,a night of clouds bedims; 
About his eares,a buzzing horror ſwims; 
His fainting knees,with feeblenes are humble; 
His foultring feet do ſlide away and ſtumble: 
He hath not now his free, þold,ſtately port; 
But down-ward lookes,in fearefull flauith fort: 
Now nought of Adew,doth in Aden relit; 
He feeles his ſences pain'd, his ſoule opprelt: 
A confus'd hoaſt of violent paſs1ons iar; 
His fleſh and ſpirit are in continuall war: 
| And now no more,through conſcience ofhis error, 
| Hz heares or ſees th'almighty,but with terror; 
Andloth he anſweares o with tongue diſtraught) 
Confeſsing (thus) his teare,but not his fault, 
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O Lord ! thy voice,thy dreadtull voice hath made 


Me fearefull hide me in this couert ſhade, 

For naked (as I am) 0 moſt ot might ! 

I dare not come before thine awtull fight. 
Naked (quoth God) why(faith-les renegate, 

Apoſtate pagan)who hath told thee that? 


Whece ſprings thy ſhame?whart mokes thee thus to run 


From ſhade to ſhade,my preſence ſtil] to ſhnn? 
Haſt thou not taſted of the learned tree, 
Whereof on paine of death,l warned thee? 

O righteous God (quoth Adam )I am free 
From this offence,the wite thou gaueſt me, 
For my companion and my comforter 
She made me eat that deadly meat with her. 


And thou(quoth God)oy traile trecheroas bride, 


Why,with thy ſelfe,haſt thou ſeduc'd thy guide? 
Lord (anſweres Ewe)the ſerpent did intice 
My ſimple frailty to this finfull vice, 


Marke heere, how he,who feares not who reforme 


His high decrees,not ſubiect ynto forme, 

Or ſtile of Court: who al-wiſe, hath no necd 

T examine proofe or witnes of the deed: 

Who for ſuſtaining of vnequall skale 

Dreads not the doome of a Mercuriall: 

Yer ſentence paſſe,doth publikely conuent, 
Confrunt,andheare with eare indifferent 
Th'offendors fad: then with iutt indignation, 
Pronounceth thus their dreadfull condemnation. 


Ah 
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Ah curſed ſerpent which my fingers made 
To ſerue mankind: th'haſt made thy ſelte a blade, 
Wherewith vaine Man and his inueigled wife, 
Selfe-parricides haue reft their proper lite. 
For this thy fault true fountaine of all il] 
Thou ſhalt be hatefull'mong all creatures ſtill: 
Groueling in duſt, of duſt thou aye ſhalt teede: 
Ile kindle warre betweene the woman's ſeed 
Andthy fel race; hers on the head ſhall ding 
Thine : thine againe hers in the heele ſhall ſting. 
Rebel to me, vnto thy kindred curlt, 
Falſe to thy husband, to thy ſelfe the woorit: 
Hope not, thy fruite ſo eaſ"lie to bring-forth 
As now thou flayſt it : henceforth euerie birch 
Shall torture thee with thouſand ſortes of paine, 
Fach artire,ſfinew, muſcle,toynt, and vaine, 
Shall feele his part: beſides toule vomitings, 
Prodigious longings, thought-ful languithings, 
With change of color, ſwounes,and manie others, 
Eternal fellowes of all future mothers: 
Vnder his yoake, thy husband thee (hall haue, 
Tyrant ,by thee made the Arch-tyrant's ſJaue. 
And thou difloyall which haſt harkned more 
To a wanton fondling then my ſacred lore: 
Henceforth the ſweate ſhall bubble on thy brow, 
Thy hands ſhall bliſter and thy backe ſhall bow, 
Ne'r ſhalt thou ſend into thy branchie vaines, 
A bit, but bought w:th price ofthowſand panes: 


For 
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Forthe earth feeling (euen in her) th'effe&t 

Ot the doome taundred *gaintit thy foule defett: 
In ſtead of ſweet truites which ſhe ſelfelie yeeldes 
Seed-les,and art-les ouer all thy fheldes, 

With thornes and burs ſhall briſtle vp her breſt: 
(In ſhort)thou ſhalt not taſte the ſweertes of reſt, 
Till ruth-les death by his extreameſt paine 

Thy daſt-borne bodie turne to dult againe. 

Heere,I conceiue,that fleſh and bloud will —_ 
And murmuring reaſon, with th'almightic wrangle, 
Who did our parents with Free-willindue, 

Though he fore-ſawe that that would be the clew 
Should lead their ſteps into the wofull way 
Where life is death ten thowſand times a day: 
Now all that he foreſees befals : and further 
He all euents by nis free power doth order. 
Man taxeth God of too-yniuſt ſeueritie; 

For plaging Adems finne in his poſteritie: 

So that th'ould yeeres renewed generations, 
Cannot aſſwage his venging nd gnations, 
Which haue no other ground to proſecute, 
But the miſſ-eating of a certaine fruite. 

O duftie wormeling ! dar'ſt thou ſtriue and ſtand 
With heaun's high Monarch ? wilt thou (wretch,de- 
Count of his deedes ? ah ſhall the Potter make(maund 
His clay, ſuch faſhion as him liſt to take? 

And ſhall not God ( worlds founder,nature's father) 
Diſpoſe of man (his owne meere creatureJrather? : 
The 


SS > M4 _«<@©<t 5&4 So _ YwYHiOY a. X, 4auc ww wnd Dc zvo£au Heil HY ed 


vv eds FH 


| 


THE DECEIPT. 


The ſupreame king who (Iudge of greateſt kings) 
By number, waight, and meaſure,adtes all thinges, 
Vice»loathing Lord, pure Iuttice patron ftrong, 
Lawe's lite, Rights rule, will he doe any wrong? 
Man, holdeit thou of God thy francke Freensll, 
But free t'obay his ſacred goodnes ſti]]> 
Freely to follow him, and doo his hell, 
Not Ph4lere-charmd, nor by Bufirus preſt? 
(od armes thee with diſcourſe : but thou(O wretch) 
By the keene edge the wound-ſoule fword dooſt catch; 
Killing thy ſelfe, and in thy loynes thy line, 
O banefull ſpider (weauing wotull twine) 
All heauens pure flowers thou turneſt into poyſon: 
Thy ſence reaues ſence : thy reaſon robs thy reaſan. 
For thou complayneſt of God's grace,whoſe ſtill 
Extractes from drofle of thine audacious ill, 
Three vnexpected goods : prayſe, for his name, 
Bliſſe,for thy ſelte; for Sathan,endles ſhame, 
Sith, but for finne Iuflice and Mercie were 
But idle names : and but that thou didſt erre, 
Car isThadnot comne, to conquer and to quel 
Vpon the Crofle, finne,Sathan,death,and hel. 
Making the bleſſed more ſince thine offence, 
Then in thy primer happie innocence. (doubt 
Then,mightſt thou die;now, death thou dooſt not 
Now, in the hauen; then,didſt thou ride without: 
In earth, thou liud'(lt then; now in he2u'n thou beeſt: 
Then, thou didſt heare Gods word; it, now thou _ 
en, 
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Then, pleaſant fruites; now, Chrif is thy repaſt: 

Then,mightſtthou fall; but now thou ſtandelt falt, 
Now, Adaw's fault was not indeed folight, 

As ſeemes to Reaſon's {in-bleard owlie fight: 

But 'twas a Chaine where all the greateſt finnes 

Were one in other lincked faſt, as twinnes: 

Ingratitude, pride, treaſon, gluttonie, 

Too-curious $kill-thirſt, enuie, felonie, 

Too-light, too-late beleefe; were the ſweet baites 

That made him wander from heaun's holy ſtraightes. 
What wouldit thou (father) ſay vnto a ſonne 

Of perfect age, to whome for portion, 

(Witting and willing,while thy ſelfe yee liueſt,) 

All thy poſſeſs10ns in the carth thou giueſt: 

Andyetth'vngratefull grace-les,inſolent 

In thine owne land, rebellion doth inuent? 

Map now an Adem in thy memorie; 

By Gods owne hand made with great maieſtie, 

Nor poore, nor pined; but at whoſe commaund 

The rich aboundance of the world doth ſtand: 

Not flaue to ſence, but hauing freely might 

To bridle it, and range itſtill aright: 

No idiot foole, nor drunke with vaine opinion; 

But God's diſciple and his deereſt minion. 

Who raſhlie growes for little, nay for nought 

His deadlie foe that all his good had wrought: 

So maylt thou gueſle, what whip,what rope,what rack, 

What fire, were fit to pugiſh Adems lacke. 


Then: 


THE DECEIPT. 


Then : ſith Man's finne by little and little runnes 
End-les through euerie Age from fires to ſonnes; 
And ſtill the farther this fowle ſinne-ſpring flowes 
It ſtill more muddie and more filthie growes. 

Thou oughr'ſt not maruailz, if (euen,yet)his ſeed 
Feele the iuſt wages of this wicked deed. 

For, though the keene ting of concupiſence 
Cannot, yer birth,his fell effeft commence; 
The vnborne babe, hid in the mothers wombe, 
Is, orrowes ſeruant, and finn's ſeruile groome, 
As a fraile Mote from the firſt Maſle extra'&, 
Which Adam baen'd by his rebellious taft. 
Sound ofspring,comes not of a kind infected: 
Partes are not faire, it totall be defected: 

And a defiled ſtincking fincke doth yeeld 

More durt, then water,to the neighbor feeld. 

While nights blacke muffler hoodethvp the skies, 

The fillie blind-man mifſeth not his eyes: 

But when the day ſummons to woorke againe, 

His night, eternall then he doth complaine, 

That he goes groping, and his hand (alas) 

Is faine to guide his foot, and ſhield his face: 

So man that ltueth in the wombes obſcuritie, 
Knowes not; nor maketh knowne his luſtes impuritie: 
Which, for 'ris ſowne 11 a too-plenteous ground 
Takes roote already inthe cauesprofound 

Ofhis infected hart : with's birth, it peares, 

And growes in ſtrength, as he doth growe in yeeres: p 
An 
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And waxt a tree(though proynd with thouſand cares 
Anexecrable deadlic truite it beares. 
Thou ſeeſt, no wheat, Heleberns can bring: 
Nor barlie, from the madding Morrell ſpring: 
Nor, bleating lambes, braue Lyons doe not breed: 
Thatleprous parents, raiſe aleprous ſeed: 
Euen ſo our Grandfire, liuing innocent, 
Had ſtock't the whole world with a faint=deſcent: 
Bur ſuffering ſinne in E d x x him inuade, 
His ſonnes, the ſonnes of finne and wrath he made. 
For God did ſeeme t'indow with glorie and grace, 
Not the firſt Man ſo much, as all mans race: 
And after reaue againe thoſe giftes deuine, 
Not him ſo much, as in him all his line. 
For if an od1ous traytour that conſpires 
Againſt aprince, or to his ſtate aſpires, 
Feele not alone the lawes extremitie, 
But his ſonnes ſonnes (although ſometimes they be 
Honeſt and vertuous ) for their fathers blame, 
Are hap-les, skarr'd with an eternall ſhame: 
May notth'eternall, with a righteous terror, 
In Adaw': iſſue puniſh Adam's error? 
May he notthrall them vnder death's commaund: 
And ſeare their browes with euerlaſting brand 
Ofinfamie, who in his ſtocke ( accurſt 
Haue graft woorſe {lips then Adam et at firſt? 
Man's ſeed then 1uſtlie, by ſucceſsion 
Bceares the hard penance of his high tranſgreſsion: 
And 
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nd Adam here from Eden baniſhed, 
(5 firſt offender is firſt puniſhed. (race, 

Hence (quoth the Lord,) hence,hence,accurſed 
Out of my garden : quick, auoydthe place, 

This beawreous place pride of this vniuers, 
Cawonbla Maſters to peruerſe. 

* Thoſe that (in quarrel of the Strong of Strongsz 
'And uſt reuenge ot Queene, and countries wrongs) 

Were witneſſes to all the woefull plaintes, 

The ſighes, and teares, and pitiful] complaintes, 

Ot brauing Spaniards, (chiefly braue in word) 
'When by the valiant, heau'n-aſsiſted ſword, 

*Ot Mars his heire (now Englands Marriall Earle,) 

Our Albions patron, and Eliza's pearle 
'They were expulit from Cad'x their deereſt pleaſure 
'Loofing their Towne, their honor,& their treaſure. 
'Woe worth (ſayd,they)wo worth our kings ambitis; 

Woe worth our Cleargie, and their Inquiſition: 

He ſeekes new kingdomes, and doth loſe his old; 
'They burne for conſcience, but their thirſt is gold. 
*Woe,and alas, woe to the yaine brauados, 

*Of Typhon-lyke-in vincible AxMapos, 

Which like the vaunting Monſter-man of Gath, 
*Haue ftirrd againſt vs little Dauids wrath. 
*Woe-worth our finnes : woe- worth our ſelues,and all 
* Accurſed cauſes of our ſodaine fall: 

Thoſe well may gueſk, the bitter agonies, 
And lukewarme rivers guſhing downe the eyes 
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Ofour firſt Parents, out of Edendriuen 

(Of repeale hopeles) by the hand of heauen: 
For the Almightie ſet betore the dore 

Ofth holy Parke, a Serevhin, that bore 

A wauing ſword,whoie bodte ſhined bright, 
Like flaming Comer ia the midit of night, 

A bodie meerelv Meraphyſicall, 

Which ( difering little ftromth' Owe vnicall, 
Th\A#-fanplie-pure, the onite-beeing BEE 1NG,) 
Approcheth matter, nerthelefſe, not being 
Of matter mixt: or rather 1s ſo made 

So meerelie ſpirit, that, notthe murdering blade, 
His 1oyned quantitie can part in two, 
Forpure it cannot Suffer ought, but Dos. 
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cTo che Righeblgnorable, 
here Exrie of Eſſex es Expe, Barle 
tſhall'of Epglt » View: es 
and Bobrgcher, Lord Ferrers of aftley, 
her,apd Louein; and Knight of the moſtnoble 
order of the Garter: Mafter 6fher Maiefties Horſe; 
and of the Qrdinance: and one of her High- 
neſle moſt Honorable priuy Countell : 
and Chancellor of the Vni- 
uerſitie of Cam- 
| pearid bridge. 
DRoms th*Azke of Hope /tilltafſed in diFreſſe | 
L Onth'augric Deluge of diſaſtrous plight, 
My leDove, heere takes her ſecond flight, 
To view( great Lord) your World of worthines 
ouchſafe (rare Plant of perfett Noblenes) 
Some branch of ſafetie wheron ſhe may tight, 
Some Oline leafe that may prefage me ri 
eN ſafe eſcape from thus wet Wildernes. * 
Jo, when the Flaud of my deepe Cares ſpall fall 
Ana 1 bee landed on f an Comforts Hul, 
ir t.my pre theughts to Heauenpreſent | ſhall, 
ben #n your fawonrs meditating ſtill, *k 
My zealous Mufe ball daily ſtrive to frame 
Somme fairer Tropheis to your glorious Name. 


Your Lordſhips 


euer-moſt humblic-deuored- 
Joſuah Sylueſter. 
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Vod conſpetta Pharus vario dat Iumme, waits 
e/Equora ſulcanti, cum vaga Luna fulett - 
SiluPrars Phabi dat flamma tenebris ' 
wn} ti1 felurs dum manife ſtat mer : 
Hoc dat preftanti methodoS AL v$T1vSillis 
Copnitto ſanite ques placet hiftarie. 
Tike dedit Gallis quod nobis Io v a noſter, 
Que ſolus patrio duttus amore dedit. - | 
Ingentums cupites, non filt aque fluminaVatum? 
Sic 7004 dottss Meas acumen habet : 4 
Muſatuacſt Ba RT as dulerſſima: Muſa videtwr ul, 
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BARTAS, 


His's not the World: O whither am I brought > 
This Earth Itread,this hollow-hanging Vaulte, 
Whichdates reducing and renuing nightes, 
Wenewes the griefe ofmine afflicted ſprights ; 
"WT his ſea Tfaile,this troubled ayre1fip, 
re not The Firſt-Weeker glorious workmanſhip: 
Wii's wretched Round is not the goodlie Globe 
WhErernallrtimmed in ſo various robe; 
\YTis but a dungeon and adreadfull Caue, 
. þ yu £5-de orld the ———_ +. "IF 
utckning Spirit,great God,thar juſtlie-ſtrange 
Pug ru nedeer,wens ghr'ſt his wondrous chan 
hange and new-mould me,Lord, my hand asfift, 
That in my muſe appecre no earthly miſt, 
ake me thine organ,giue my voice dexteritic 
adly ro fing this fa hange to Poſteritie, 
E 3 And 
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T HE: FVRIES,: 
And bouyteoxs Gia#YLof each perft of, © 
So tune my voice to his ſweet-ſacred C UP 
That in each ſtr aine my rude unready tongue 
Bee liuely Eccho of his learned Song. 
eAndlet our Pe eMnſecke, henceforth rauifh 


All wel-borne s from fancies lewdly-laufh, 


(Of charming Sinne thedeep-tuchaunting Syrens, to 


The ſnares of vertut;vulour-ſoftning Hyrens) 
That touch't withgerronr of thine indjguation, 
Preſented in this woefull Alteration, 
Wee all may ſeeke by praier and true repentance 
Toſnun the rigoar of thy wrathfull ſentence 

YBk& THAT ourSirc (0 too-too-proudly-baſe) ; 
Turnd taile tp God, and to the fiend his face, ? 
This mightie World did ſeeme an Inftrament 
Trew-{trung,well-rande,and handled excellent, 
Whoſe ſymphonigzelournded ſwectly-ſbrill, 
Th Almighties praiſe, who plaid vpon ir itill. 
V/hilz man ſerud Godthe worlde ſerud him,the lyue 
Andliue-lesereatares ſeemed all to ſtriue 
To nurſe this league, and louing zealoufl 
Theſe two deere Heads,embraced mutually, 
In ſweet accord.the baſe with high re1ozit, 
The hot with cold,the ſolide with the moill, 
And innocent A#readi4 combine 
All with the maſtick of a Loue deuine. | 

Eor th'hidden loue that nowe adaies doth hold 
The SteeJe and Load-ſtone,Hydrargire atid Gold, 

Th Ambe: 


Fl 
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ſTh'Amber and ſtraw;that lodgeth 1n one ſhell 
earie- fiſh and Sharpling : and vnites ſo well 
dargons and Goares,the Sperage and the Ruſh, 
Th'Elme and the Yine,th'Obue and Mirile:buſh, 
5 but a ſpark or ſhadow of that Loue 
hich at the firſt in every thing did moue, 
Vhen as th'Earthes Maſe: with harmonious ſound 
ſo Heauens ſweet Amnſike humblie did reſound. 
But Adam, beeing cheete of all the ſtringes 
Ofthis large Lute,ore-rerched,quickly brings 
ll out of rune : and now for melodie 
Of warbling Charmes, it yels ſo hideouſly, 
at it affrights fell Enym,who turmoiles 


| To raiſe againe th'old Cheorantike broiles., 


Heau'n, that ſtill ſmiling on his Paramoure, 
Stillinherlapdid Mel and Manna poure, 
Now with his haile,his raine,his froſt,and heate, 
Doth partch,and pinch,and ouer-whelme,and beate, 
And hoares her head with ſnowes,and iclous daſhes 
Againſt her browes his fiery lightning flaſhes. 
On th'other ſide the ſullen,enutous Earth 

rom blackeſt Cels ofher foule breſt ſends forth 
Athouſand foggie fumes,which euerie where 
With cloudie miſts Heau'ns chriital frunt betmeare, 

Since that,the Woolte the trembling Sheep purſues; 
The crowing Cocke,the Lyon ſtout eſchewes ; | 
The Pullaine hide them from the Puttocks flight, 


Flhe Maſtie's mute at the Hyexc's fight: 


F 4 Yea 
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Yea(who would think it?)theſe fell enmities 

Rage inthe ſence-lestruncks of plants and trees, 
The /ine the Cole,the Cole-wirt Sow-bread dreeds, 

The Fearne abhors the hollow wauing Reeds, 

The Ole and the Ozke participate 

Euento their earth, fignes of their auncient hate, 
Which ſuffers not (0 date-les diſcord)th'one 

Live in that ground where th'other firlt hath grown, 
O itrange initin&t,o deepe immortal rage, 

Whoſe hierie fewd no Lethefloud can ſwage. 

So,at the ſound of Wolt-drums rattling thunder 
Th'affrighted Sheep-skin-drum doth rent in ſunder: 
So that tel monſters twiſted cntraile cuts 
By ſecret power,the poore Lambes twined guts, 
WhichCafter death)1n ſteede of bleating mute, 

Are taught to ſpeake vpon an Yuorie Lute: 
And ſo the Princelie Eagles rauening plumes 
The feathers of all other foules conſumes, 

The Firfl-mw'd-Heew'n(in't ſelfe it ſelfe itil] ftirring) 
Rope with his courſe,quicker the winds ſwift whirring, 
All rh'other Spheares,and to Atcider Spyres 
From Alexander: Altars driues their fiers: 

But mortall Adam,Monarch heere beneath, 
Erring,drawcs all into the pathes of death; 
And on rough ſcas,as a blind Pilot raſh, 
Againſt the rock of heau'ns iuſt wrath doth daſh 
e Worldes great Veſſel,ſailing yerſt at eaſe, 
With gentle gales,gaod guide,on quiet ſeas. 


For 


—— ' 
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For yer his fall, which way fo e're he rowld 
His wonderingeies Godeuerie-where behold; 
In heau'n,in earth,in Ocean, and in ayre, 
He ſees,and feeles and findes him euerie where, 
The World was like a large and ſumptuous Shop 
Where God his goodlie treaſures did vnwrap: 
Or chrittal glaſle, moſt liuely repreſenting 
His ſacred goodnes everje where frequenting, 
But ſince his finne,the woefull wretch findes none 
Herb,garden,groue, field, fountaine, ſtreame,or ſtone, 
Beaſt, mountaine,valley,ſeagate,ſhoare,or hauen, 
But beares his deaths-doombe openly ingrauen, 
In briefe,the whole ſcope this round Center hath, 
Is atrueſtorehouſe of Heau'ns righteous wrath. 
Rebellious Adam irom his Gol reuolting, 
Findes his yerſt-{ubieRs'gainſt himſelfe ;nfolting: 
The tumbling Sea,the Ayre with tempeſts driuen, 
Thorne-briltled Earth,the ſad and lowring Heauen, 
As from the oath of their allegeance free, 
Reuenge on him th Almighties iniuric, 
The Stars conitu rd,through enuious influence, 
By ſecrethangmen puniſh his offence: 
The Sun with heate,the Moon with cold doth vex him, 
Th'Ayre with vnlook't for ſuddain'chiges checks him 
With fogs and froſts, hailes, ſnowes,8&ſulphry thiders; 
Blaſting, and ſtormes,and more prodigious wonders. 
Fire, faln from heau'n,or els by arte incited, 
Or by miſchance 1n ſome rich building lighted, 
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Or from ſome mountaines burning bowels thrown, 
Reptieat with ſulphur,pitch,and pumie [tone, 
With ſparkling turie ſpreads,and in few howers 
The _ of a thouſand yeares deuoures. 

The greedie Occean, breaking wonted bounds, 
Vſurpes his heards,his wealthy Ies and Towns. 

The grieued Earth,to eaſe her(as it ſeemes) 
Ofſuch prophane accurſed wetght, ſometimes 
Swallowes whole Countries,and the airie tops 


Of Prince-proud tow2rs in her black womb ſhe wraps. 


And indeſpight of him,abhord and hateful, 
She many wates proues barren and ingratefull: 
Mocking our hopes,tyrning our ſeed-wheateskernel 
To burne-graine Thiſfle,and to vapourie Darnel, 
Cockle,wild Oates, rough Burs, Corn-ciibring Tares, 
Short recompence for al our coſtly cares. 
Yet this were little,if the more malicious, 
Fel ſitepdame, brought vs not Plants more pernicious, 
As ſable Henbane; Morreil,making mad: 
Cold poyſoning Poppie, ytching,drowſie,fad: 
The ſtifning Carpeſe,th'e1e5-foe Hemlocke (tincking, 
Limbe-numming,belching:and the finewe fprincking 
Dead-laughing Apinm;weeping Aconite, -* 
(Which in our vulgar deadlie 1 olfes-bane hight) 
The dropſie-breeding,ſorro:v-bringing P/ylle, 
(Heere called Flea-Wmr) Colchis banetull Lillie, 
(with vs Wilde -/affran)bliltring,bvting fell : 
Hot Ngpell, making lips and rongue to ſwell: BAY © 
o0d- 
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Blood-boyling Yew,and coſtyue Miſſe/roe, 
With yce-cold' ite bake and. 2 manie mo 
Such fatall plants;whoſe fruite, ſeed, ſap,or root, 
Tyntimelie graue do bring our heed-les foote. 
Beſides the knowes,wee brutiſh value more 
Then Liues or Honours,her rich glittering Ore : 
That A varice our bound-les thought ſhll vexes, 
Therefore among her wre 1kfull baites ſhe mixes 
IL and Orpiment, 
Wherewith ourentrailes are oft gnawn and rent: 
So that ſometimes ; for bodie, and for mind, 
Torture, and torment, in one mine wee find. 
What reſteth more > the Maſters (kilfull molt, 
With gentle gales driuen to their withed Coaſte, 
Not with lefſe labour guide their winged waynes 
On th'azure fore-head of the I1cquid plaines: 
Nor craftie Tugglers,can more eafily make 
Their ſe!fe-liu'd Puppets(for their Lucres ſake) 


To skip and skud and play,and prate, and praunce, 


And fight,and fall, and rrip,and turne,and daunce: 
Then happie we did rule the skalte Legions 

That dumblie dwell in ſtormie water-Regions, 
The fethered fingers, and the ſtubborne droues 
That haunt the 7 a and the ſhadie groues: 

At cuerie word they trembled then for awe, 

And euerie winck then ſcrud rhem as a lawe, 
And alwaies bent all dutie to obſerue-vs, 
Without commaund, ftoode redie ſtill to ſerue vs. 


Burt 
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But now(alas)through our fond Parents fall 
ey,ofourſlaues,are growne our tyrants all. 
Wend we by Seazthe dread Leniarhben 
Turnes vp{1de-downe the boyling Ocean, 
Andonthe ſodaine ſadly doth intoombe 
Our floating Caltle in deepe Thezir wombe; 
Yerſt in the welkin like an Eagle towering, 
And onthe water like a Dolphin ſcowering. 
Walke wee by Land: how many loathſome ſwarmes 
Of ſpeckled poyſons,with peſtiferous armes, 
In euerie corner in cloſe Ambuſhlurke 
With ſecret bandes,our ſodaine banes to worke, 
Beſides the Lion,and the Leopard, 
Boare,Beare,and Wolfe to death purſue vs hard, 
And ielous vengers ofthe wrongs deuine, 
In peeces pull their Soueraignes finnefull line. 
The huge thicke forreſts haue nor buſh nor brake 
But hides ſome hangman ourloath'd life to take ; 
In euerte hedge and ditch both day and night 
We feare our death,of cuerie leafe atfright, 
Reſt we at home : the Maſtie fierce in force, 
Th'untamed Bull, the hot couragious Horſe; 
With teeth,with hornes, and hooues beſiege vs round, 
As grieu'd to ſee ſuch tyrants tread the ground: 
And there's no Fly ſo ſmall but now dares bring 
Her little wrath, againſt her quondam king. 
What hideous fights? what horror-boading ſhowes? 


Alas,what yels?what howles ? what thundering m— b 
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O am 1Inot neere roaring Phiegezon ? 

AleSe,{ad Megera'nd ? 

What ſpels haue charm'd ye from your dreadful dea 
Ofd Hell» Monſters abhord of men, 

O Nights blacke daughters,grim face't Parie: (ad, 
Sterne Pluto's Poſts,what make ye here ſo mad? 

O feeles not man a world of woeful terrors, 

Belides your goartng wounds and ghaſtlic horrors 5 

So ſoone as God trom Eden Adem draue, 

Toliue inthis Earth(rather in this graue 

Where raigne a thoufand deaths)he fummond+»vp 
Wir hthundering call the damned Crew,that ſup 
Ofſulphurie S»ix,and fiery Phlegeron, | 
Bloodie Cogytwe, muddie Acheron. 

Come ſnake:rreſt Siſters,come ye diſmal Elues, 
Ceaſe now to curſe and cruciate your ſelues, 
Comeleaue the horror of your houſes pale, 

Come —_— heer your foule, blacke,baneful gall: 
Letlack of worke no more from henceforth feare.you, 
Man by his fin a hundred hels doth reare-you. 

This eccho made whole hell ro tremble troubled, 
The drowhie Night her deep dark horrors doubled, 
And ſuddenlie Awermne Guliph did ſwim 
With rozin, pitch, and brimſtone to the brim, 

And cough Gergens,and the Sphinxes fel, 


Hydraes and Harpiesgantoyawneand yel, 


As the heate,hidden in a vapourie Cloud, 
Strining for iſſue with ſtrange murmurs loud, 


Like 
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Like guns aſtuns,with round-round-rumbling thader Þ| 1n 
Filling the aire with noyſe,the earth with wander: A 
So the three Siſters, the three hideous Reger 
Raiſe thouſand {tormes,leauing th'infernal ſtages. 
Al-readie all rowle-on their ſteelie Carres 
On tf'euer-ſhaking nine-fold iteelie barres 
Of Stigien Bridge,and in that fearefull Caue 
They 1umble,tumble,rumble,rage and raue. 
Then dreadfull Hydra, and dire Cerberus 
Whichon one body,beareth (monſterous) 
The heads of Dragon, Dog, Ounce,Beare,and Bull, 
Wolte,Lyon,Horle (of ſtrength and itomacke tull) 
Lifting his lungs,he hiſſes, barkes,and brayes, 
He howles,he yels,he bellows,roars,and neighs, 
Such a black ſante, ſuch a confuſed ſound 
From manie-headed bodies doth rebound. 
Hauing attain'd to our calme hauen ot light, 
With fivitter courſe then Boreas nimble flight, 
Allflie atman,al at inteſtine ſtrife, 
Who moſt may torture his deteſted life: 

Heer firſt comes D&axTA, the liuelic form of death, 
Still yawning wide,with loathſome ſtinking breath, \ 
With hollow eies,with meager cheeks and chin, 
with ſharpe leane bones piercing her fable skin, 
Her emptie bowels may be plainly ſpide 
Cleanethrough the wrinckles of her withered hide, 
She hath no bellie but the bellies ſeare, 
HerKknees and Knuckles ſwelling hugelie great, 
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er | Inſatiate Orque,that euen at one repaſt, 


Almoſt all creatures in the world would waſte ; 
Whoſe greedie gorge diſh after diſh doth draw, 
Seckes meate in meate,for ſti]] her monſtrous maw 
Voides in deuouring,and ſometimes ſhe eates 
Her owne deere babes for lacke of other meares ; 
Nay more,ſomerimes(0 ſtrangeſt gluttonie) 
She eates her ſelfe,her ſelfe to {atisfie; 
Leſl'ning her ſelfe,her ſelfe foro nlarge, 
And cruel thus ſhe doth our Grand-fire charge, 
And bringes beſides from Iymbeto aflilt her, 
Rage, Feeblenes,and Thi:ſt her ruth-les ſiſter. 
Next marcheth#/ ARRE, the miltris ot enormity, 
Mother of niſchiefe,moniter of Deformity ; 
Lawes, Manners, Arts:ſhe breaks,ſhe mars,ſhee chaces; 
Blood, teares, bowers,towers;ſhe fps foils, burnes,and 
Her brazen feet ſhake all the Earth a-ſunder:  (razes: 
Her mouth's a fire-brand and her voice a thunder, 
Her looks are lightnings,cuerie glaunce aflaſh; 
Her fingers guns that a | ro powder paſh. 
Feare and Deſpaire, Flight and Diſorder coaſt 
With haſtie march, before her murderous hoalt: 
As Burning W afte,Rape,\Vrong,Impietie, 
Rage, Rane, Diſcord, Horror, Crmaltie, 
Sack,Sacriledge,Impunitig,and Prde, 
Are ſtil ſtern conſorts by her barbarous fide, 
And Powertie,Sorrow,and Deſolation, . ; 
Follow her Armies bloodic tranſmigration, 
Heer's 
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Heer's th'other FVRIE ( gr my iudgement failes) 
Which furiouſly mans woeful lite affailes, 
With thouſand Cannons, fooner felr then ſeen, 
Where weakeſt ſtron geſt fraught with deadlie teen, 
vu" þ wy >= e,maymed,deafe and mad, 
Cold-burning, bliſtered,melancholie,fad, 
Many»nam'd poyſon,miniſter of death, 
Which fromvs creepes,but te vs gallopeth: 
Foule, trouble-reſt,tantaſtike, greedie-gur, 
Blood-ſweating,harts-rheefe,wretched, filthy. ſlut, 
The Childeof lurfaite,and Ayres-temper vicious, 
Perillous known,but vaknowne moſt pernicious. 
Th'inammeld meads,in Summer cannot ſhow 
More graſhoppers aboue,nor frogs below, 
Then helliſh murmurs here about do ring- 
Norneuer did the prettie little King 
Of Hunnies my in a Sunſhine day 
Lead to the field in orderly aray 
More buſie buzzers,when he caſteth(wittie,) 
The firſt foundations ofhis waxen Citrrie; 
Then this fierce monſter muſters in her traine 
Fel ſouldiers charging poore mankinde amains. 
Lo firſt a rough and furious Regiment 
T affault the forre of Ademrhead is ſent, 
Reaſons beſt Bulwarke and the holy Cell 
Wherein the Soules moſt ſacred powers do dwell. 
A King that aymes his neighbours Crown to win, 
Beforethe brate of open wars begin, 


Corrupts 
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Corrupts his Counſaile withrich recompences, 


*For in good Comnſeileſtands the itrength of Princes : 


So this fell Farie, for fore-runners,ſends 
Menie,o& Phremie,to ſuborne her friends, 
hereof th'one drying, th'other ouer-warming 
e feeble braine,(the edge of judgement harm1 
ithin the Soule fantaſtik!y they faine 
conful dhoalt of ſtrange Chimeraes vaine. 
The Xaros,th*Apeplexie,ty Lethargie, 
sforlorne hope, affault the enemic 
On the'fame ſide,bur yet with weapons others, 


aking aliue man like altue-les carkaſſe, 
Saue that againe he skapeth from the Parces, 
nd nowe the Paſbe,and the Cremp diſpoſe 


(ans feeble finewes,ſhutting-vp the way 

hereby before the vitall ſpicits did play. 

Then as a man that frunts in fingle fight 

1s ſuddaine foe,his ground doth trauerſe light, 


tlaſt to daze his Riuals ſparkling eies 
ecaſts his Cloak, and then with coward knife, 


d0S1CKNEs, Adamto ſubdue the better 
Whome thouſand giues al-readie faſt]y fetter) 
rings to the field the faith-les Ophthalmie 
ith ſcalding blood to blind her enemie, 

F 


ng) 


or they freeze-yp the braine and all his brothers: 


Their angrie darts,this bindes,and that doth loſe 


Thruſtes,wardes,auoids,and beſt aduantage ſpies, 


acrimſen ſtreames hee makes him ſtraine his life: 


Dar- 
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Darting a thouſand thruſts ; then ſhe is back't 
By th' Amafroſe and clowdie Catarat: 
That, gathering-vp groſſe humours inwardly 
In th'Opeike ſinnew,cleane puts out the etc ; 
This other,caſeth in an enutous caule 
The chrititall humour ſhining in the bal!. 

This paſt: in ſteps that inſolent i0ſulter, 
The cruel Qwmce, leaping like a vulter 
At Adam: throate,his hollow weaſand ſwelling 
Among the muſcles,through thick bloods cogealing, 
Leauing him onlie this Efſate, for ſigne 
Offs might and malice to his future-line: 
Like Hercules that 1n his infant-browes 
Bore glorious markes of his vndaunted prowes, 
When with his hands(like ſtcelie tongs) he ſtrangled 
His ſpightfull ſtepdams Dragons ſpetty-ſpangle 
A proote preſaging the triumphant ſpoiles 
That he atchiu'd by his Twelve famous Toyles, 

The ſecond Regiment with deadly dartes 
Afſaulteth fiercely Adamsvital partes: 
Al-readie th'4fthmapanting,breathing tough, 
With humours groſſe the lifting lungs doth ſtuffe : 
The pining Phekijfickfils them al with puſhes 
Whence aſlow ſpowre of cor'fiue matter guthes: 
A waſting flame the Peripneumonie 
Within thoſe ſpunges kindles cruelly : 
The ſpawling Empiem,ruth-les as the reſt, 
With foule 1mpoſtumes fils his hollow cheſt: 


The 
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The Plewrifie ftabs him with defprate foyle 

Beneath the ribs,where ſcalding blood doth boile: 
Then th'Inc#bur(by ſome ſuppoſd a ſpright) 

With a thicke phlegme doth ſtop his breath by night. 

Deer Muſe,my guide;cleer Truth,y nought diſiebles, 
Name me that Champion that with furie trembles, 

oarm'd with blazing fire-brands, fiercely flings 
tth Armies hart,not at our feeble wings : 
auing for Aides,Cough,Heads ache, Horror, Heate, 
Pulſe-beating Burning ,Cold-diftilling-ſweas, 
Thirſt, awning ,Yolking Caſting, Shinering, Shaking, 
antaltike Rexing,and continuall hs, 
ith manie more : 0 15 not this the Furie 
Ve call the Fexer, whoſe inconſtant furie 
ransformes her ofter then Yeremmnas can, 
To Tertian, Quarten,e) Cotidian, 
nd Second t00;now poaſting,ſometimes pawſing, 
uen as the matter al theſe changes cauſing, 
Srommidged with motions flow or quick 
n feeble bodies of the Ague-fick? 

Ah treacherous bzaſt,needs muſt I know thee beſt, 
or foure whole yeares thou wert my poor harrs gueſt: 
nd to this day,in bodie and in mind 
beare the markes of thy deſpight ynkind: 
or yet (beſides my vaines and bones bereft 
dfblood and marrow,through thy ſecrettheft 
teele tne vertue of my ſpirit decayd, 

NEntbeufiaſmer of my Myſe allaid; 
F 2 My 
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My memorie(which hath beene meetly good) 

Is now (alas)much like the flitting flood 

Whereon no ſooner haue we drawn aline 

Burt it is canceld,leauing there no ſigne: 

For, the deere fruite of all my care and coſt, 

My former ſtudie(almoſt al)is loſt, 

Andoftin ſecrethaue Ibluſhed at 

Mine 1gnorance: like Corwine,who torgat 

His proper name; or like George oy, 

Learned in Youth,and in his age a dunce: 

And thence it growes,that maugre my endeuour 

My numbers til] by habite haue the feuer, 

One-while with heate of heau'nly fire en-ſoul'd, 

Shinering anon through faint yn-learned cold. 
Now the third Regiment with ſtormie ſtoures 

Sets-on the Squadron of our Namrall Powers, 

Which happily maintaine vs duely,both 

With needfull food and with ſufficient growth. 

One-while the Bowlime,then the Anorexze, 

Then the Dog:hunger,or the Bradypepſie, 

And child-great Pzca, (of prodigious diet) 

In itraightelt lomacks rage wi monſtrous ryot; 

Then on the Lyuer doth the Iaundize tal, 

Crogprng the paſſage of the cholerik Gall; 

Which then, for good blood, ſcatters all about 

Her fiery poyſon yellowing all withour : 

Burt the ſad Dropſie treezeth it extreame, 

Ti! all the blood be turned into fleame, 
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But ſee alas,by far more cruell foes 
The ſlipperie bowels thrild with thouſand throes: 
With priſoned winds'the wringng Colbcke paines them, 
The 14;ak pasſion with more rigourſtraines-them, 
Streightens their conduits,and deteſted, makes 
Mans mouth(alas)euen like a Joarhſome Iakes, 
Then the Dy/enterie with fretting paines 
Extorteth pure blood from the flayed vaines. 
On th'other fide,the Scone and Swrangwrie, 
Torturing the Reines with deadlie y wx, 
With heate-concrered ſand-heaps ſtrangely op 
The burning vrine, ſtrained drop by drop. 
As oppolite,the Di«bete, by melting 
Our bodies ſubſtance in our Vrine ſwelting, 
Diſtils vs ſtill,as long as any matter 
Vnto the ſpout can ſend ſupply of water. 

Vnto thoſe parts whereby we leaue behind-vs 
Types of our ſelues in after-Times to mind-vs, 
There fiercely flies defettiue Yenerie, 

And the foule ,feeble,fruit-les Gonerrhee, 
An impotence for Generations-deed, 

And ceaſe-les iſſue ofth'vncodted ſeede: 
Remorce-les tyrants,that to ſpoile aſpire 
Babes vnconceau'd, in hatred of their Sire. 

The fell fourth Regiment, is outward Tumours 
Begort of vicious indigeſted humours: 

ASP \Oedemes Scyrrhes, Eryſipiler, 
Kingrewts,Cankerr,cruell Gourer,and Byles, 
F3 Wen 
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Wenr, Ring-wormes,Tetters, theſe from euerie parte 
With thouſand pangs braue the befeged hart: 
Andtheir blind furie wanting force and courage 
To hurt the Forze,the champion Cuntrie torrage, 
O tyrants,theath your feeble ſwords againe, 
For death al-ready thouſand-times hath ſlaine 
Your Enemy,and yet your enuious rigour | 
Doth mar his feature and his limbs dithgure, 
And with a dull and ragged inſtrument | 
His joints and skin are ſaw'd and torne and rent, 
Me thinks moſt rightlie to a coward Crew | 
Ot 1ooluer and Foxes | reſemble you, 
Who in a forreſt(finding on the ſand 
The Lyon dead,that did aliue commaund 
The Land about,whoſe awfullCountenance 
Melted tar-oftthetr yce-like arrogance) X 
Mingle the members of thcir liue-les Prince, | 
With teeble ſignes of daſtard inſolence. | 
But with the Grieftes that charge our outward places, I 
Shall I account the loathſome Phiri afes 2 
O ſhametull Plaguelo foule infirmirie! 
Which makes proud Kinges,fouler then Beggars be I} 
(who wrapt 1n rags,and wrung with vermine ſore, 
Their itching backs fit ſhrugging euermore) | 
To ſwarm with Lice that rubbing cannot rid, 
Nor often ſhift of ſhirts and ſheets and bed: | 
For as in ſprings, ſtreame ſtreame purſuerh freſh, 
Swarme Lone (warme,and their too-fruitfull tel 
Breeds 
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Breeds her owne eaters,and till deaths arreſt, 
Makes of it ſelfe an execrable feaſt. 
Nor may we thinke that Chance,confuſedlie 

Conducts the Camp of our Third Enemie: 

Fcr of ner (»vluters,ſome as lead by reaſon, 
Can make their choice of Cuntrie, Age,and Seaſon. 
So Portugall hath Pheiſſes molt of al, 

Eber Kings-eutls; Arne the Suddain-fall, 

Say the Mumpes,Weft-India,Pox ; & Nyle 

The Leprofie; Plaguezthe Serdinian Lie: 

After the influence ofthe Heau'ns al-ruling, 

Or Cuntries maners. So ſoft C hildhoed puling 

Is wrung with wormes, begot of cruditie, 

Are apt to laskes through much humiditie, 
Through their ſalt phlegmes,their heads are hid with 
Their Limbs with Red-gum: & with bloody bals (kgs 
Ofmenſirnall humour, which like mnſte,within 
Their bodies boyling, buttoneth all their skin, 
To bloody flixes, Youth is apt inclining, 
Continual-ferers, Phrenzies Phiifſike-ppning, 

And feeble Age is ſeldome times without 

Her ted1ous gueſts,the Paife,and the Gonre, 
Coughes, and Catarrhes, And ſo the Peflilence, 

The quartaine- Ague with her accidents, 

The Flix,the Hip-geamre,and the Watrie-Twmonr, 
Are bred with vs of an Autwwmal/humour : 
The Itch, the Murrain,and Alcidesr-griefe, 


nf In Yer: hot-moylture do moleſt vs chiete : 
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The Dzarrhea and the Burning -feuer, 

In Swnmer-ſeaſon Jo tne1r teli endeuour : 

And Pleuriſies,the Recren-Conghes,and Rhenmes, 

Weare curled flakes of white czleſtial plumes, 

Like ſluggiih ſoldiers, keeping Garriſon 

Inth ycie Bulwarks of the Yeares gue]t ſon. 
Some,ſeeming moſt in multitudes delighting, 

Bane on? by other, not the firit acquighting : 

AS Meaſcis, M ange,and flehy "pos 3 

The Plagwe,the Poxegand Phihiſckemaladic. 

And ſome (alas )we leaue as in ſuccesſion 

Vnro our Children fora ſad poſlesſion. 

Such are Kings-exils,Drophe,Goute,and Seone, 

Blood-boyling Leprie, and Conſumption, 

Thefwelling Throat-ache ,th'Epilepſie ſad, 


And'cruell Ruprye,payning too-too-bad ; 
For,their hid poyſons after-comming harme 
Is faſt combind vato the Parents ſparme. 

But 0 what armes, what ſhield ſhall we oppoſe, 
What — againſt thoſe trecherous toes, 


Thoſe treacherous grietes,that our fraile Arte detects 
Not by their cauſe, but by their ſole etfets? 
Such are the truitefull Marrix-ſuffocation, 
The Falling -/ichnes, and pale Swouning-paſrion, 
The which, T wotte not what {trange winds long pauſe 
I wote not where, wot not how doth cauſe. 
Or who (alas)can ſcape the cruel wyle 
Of thoſe tel Pangs that Phyſikes.paynes beguile, T 
| | Whic 
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Which being baniſht from a bodie,yet 
Vnder new names returne again to it : 
Orrather,taught the ſtrange Mezempſychoſs: 
Of the wiſe Sawien, one it ſelfe tranſpoſes 
Into ſome worſe Griefe: either through the kindred 
Ot th humour victous,or the member hindred: 
Or through their ignorance or auarice 
That do profeſle Apoilorexercile. 
So Melancholie turneth into Madnes; 
Into the Palſie,deep-affrighted Sadnes; 
Th'il-habitude 1nto the Dropfie chill: 
And Megrim growes to the Comirial-I11, 

In briete,poore Adam in this piteous caſe, 
Is like a Stag that long purſude in chace; 
Flying for ſuccour to ſome ne1ghbour wood, 
Sinkes on the ſodaine in the yeelding mud, 
Anditicking faſt amid the rotten grounds, 
Is ouer-taken by the eger hounds: 


One puls his breſt, ar's throat another skips, 
One tugs his flanck,his haunch another teares, 
Another lugs him by the bleeding eares, 

And laſt of al, the Wood.man with his knife 

Cuts off his head and fo concludes his life. 
Orlike a luſtie Bull whoſe horned Creſt 

Awakes fell Hornets from their drowſie neſt, 
Who buzzing forth,affaile him on each fide, 
Andpitch their valiant bandes about his hide, 


With 
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With fisking traine,with forked head,and foot, 
Him-ſelfe,th'ayre,th'earth,he beateth to no boot, 


Flying through woods, hils,dales,and roaring riuers, 


His place of griefe,bur not his paintull grieuers, 
Andia the end,ſtirchr tu!l of tings he dies, 
Or on the greund as'dead/at lea{t) he lies. 

For man 1s loaden,with ten:thouſand languors, 
All other Creatures,only teele the angors 
Of tew Dyſeaſes: as the gleaning Quail 
Only the Falling-ſicknes doth aflaile : 

The Turneabout & Mwurraine trouble Cattell, 
Madnes and Quincie bid the Maſtie battell. 

Yeteachotthem can naturally find 
What Simples cure the fickneſle ot their kind, 
Feeling no ſooner their diſeaſe begin 
But they as ſoone haue readie medicine. 

The Ram tor phifike takes [trong-ſenting Rue, 
The Terriſe\ſlow,cold Hemboke doth renew, 

The Partridge,black-bird,and rich-painted 1 
Haue th'oyle [1quor of the ſacred Bay. 

The ſickly Beare the Mandrake cures agen, 

And Mountaine-Siler helpeth Goates to yean. 
But we know nothing,till by poaring (till 

On bookes,we getvs a ſophiſtike Skill; 
Adoubtfull Arte,a knowledge (till vnknowne, 
Whichenters bur the hoarie heads alone 

Of thoſe that broken with vnthankfull royle, 
Secke others health and looſe their owne the while : 


Or 
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Or rather thoſe(ſuch are the greateſt parte) 
That waxing rich at others Coft and ſmart, 
5, | Grow famous DoZers,purchaſing promotions, 
While y Churcheyards (vel with their hurtful potions, 
Who hang-man-like,teare-les,and ſhame-les too, 
Are praid and paid tor murders that they doo . 
| {peake not of the good, the wiſe andlearned 
Within whoſe hearts Gods feare 1s well deſcerned: 
Who to our bodies can againe vnite | 
Our parting ſoules, ready to take their flight. 
For theſe I honour as Heau'ns guifts,excelling; 
Piilars of Health,death and diſcaſe repelling: 
Th'Aln1ghties Agents,Natures Counſellers, 
And flowring Youths wiſe, faithful Gouernours. 
Yet ittheir Arte caneaſe ſome kind of dolors, 
They learn'd it firſt of Natures filent ſchollers: 
For trom the Sea-Herſe came Phlebotomie s, 
From the wilde Geaze the healing of the e1es, 
From Szorke.cr Hearn, our Glyſters laxatiue, 
From Beares and I isns, Diets we deriue. 
'Gainit th'onlie Body all theſe Champions ſtoute 
Striue;lome,within : and otherſome withour. 
Or if that any th al-faire Soule haue ſtriken, 
Tis not direQly , but in that they weaken 
Her officers,and ſpoile the Inſtruments 
Wherewith ſhe works ſuch wonderous preſidents. 
But, lo foure Cepsaines, far more fierce andeger 


That on all ſides the ſpirit it ſelfe beleaguer, 
Whaſe 
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Whoſe Conſtancie they ſhake, an4 ſoon by treaſon » 
Draw the blind [ndgement from the rule of Reaſon: 
Opiniensiffue ;which,though ſelte vnſeene, 

Make through the Bodie their fel morions ſeen, 

Sorrow's firtt Leader of this furious Crowd, 

Muffled'al-oner in a ſable clowd, 

Old before Age,afflifted night and day, 

Her face with wrinckles warped euerie-way, 
Creeping in corners,where ſhe ſits and vies 

Sighes from her hart, teares from her blubbere dies, 
Accompani'd with ſelte-conſuming Cave, 

With weeping Pizrtie,Thowght,and mad Diſpaire, 

That beares abour her,burning Coales and Cordes, 
Aſpes,Poyſons,Piſtols,Haltars,Kniues,and fwords : 
Foule ſquinting Emie,that ſelfe-eatingElfe, 
Through others leannefle fatning vp her ſelfe, 
Ioying in miſchiefe,teeding but with languor 

And bitter teares,her Toad-like-fwelling anger: 
And Ielawfie that neuer ſleepes,forfeare; 
(Suſpicions flea ſtill nibling in her eare) 
Thatleaues repaſt andreſt,neere pinde and blind 
With ſeeking what ſhe would be loath ro find. 

The ſecond Captaine is exceſſine loy, 
Who leapes and tickles, finding th' Apian-way 
Too-ſtreight for her:whoſe ſences all poſſeſſe 
All wiſhed pleafures in all plenteouſnes. 
She hath in conduGtfalſe vain-glorious/aunting 
Bold, ſoothing,ſhame-les,lowd,inturious taunting 5 
The 
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The winged Giantlotrtie-{taring Pride, 


That inthe clowdes her brauing Creſt doth hide: 
And manie other,like the empty bubbles 
That riſe when raine the liquid Chriſtal troubles, 
The Third is bloog-les,hart-les,wit-les Feare, 
That like an Aſpe-tree trembles euery-where, 
She leads bleak Terror, and baſe clowniſh Shame, 
And drowſie Sbath,that counterteiteth lame, 
With ſnaile-like motion meaſuring the ground, 
Hauing her armes in willing fetters bound; 
Foule,fluggiſh,drone,barren (bur ſinne to breed) 
Diſeaſed, begger,ftaru'd with wiltull need. 
And thou Defrre,whom nor the firmament, 
Nor ayre,nor carth, nor Ocean can content: 
Whoſe lookes are hookes,whole bellie's bottomles. 
Whoſe hands are gripes to ſcrape with greedines, 
Thou art the Fourth,and vnder thy Commaund, 
Thou bring'it to field a rough vnruly Band: 
Firſt, ſecret-burning mighty \wolne Ambition, 
Pentinnol mins pleas's with no Condition, 
Whome Epicurws manie worlds ſuffice not, 
Whoſe furious thirſt ofproud aſpiring diesnot, 
Whoſe hands tranſported with fantaſtuke pasſton, 
Beare painted Scepters in imagination; 
Then Amarice.a]-arm'd in hooking tenters, * 
Al-clad in bird-lime;witi1out bridge the venters 
Through fell Charibdi:,and falſe Syrres Neſle ; 
The more her wealththe more her wretchednefle, 


Cruel, 
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Crue], reſpe&-les,frend-les, faith-les Elfe, 


That hurts her neighbour, but much more her ſelfe, 


Whoſe foule baſe fingers in each dunghull poare, 
Like Tantei ſtaru'd inthe midit of itoare, 
Not what ſhe hath, but what ſhe wanrs ſhe counts, 
A wel-wing'd Bird thatneuer lofty mounts: 
Then boyling Wrath, ſterne, cruel,ſwitt,and raſh, 
That like a Boare,her teeth doth grind and gnath, 
Whoſe haire doth ſtare like briskled Porcupine ; 
Who ſometimes rcwles her ghaitly-glowing eyne, 
And ſometimes fixly on the ground doth glaunce, 
Now bleak, then bloody in her Countenance ; 
Rauing,andrailing with a hideous ſound, 
Clapping her hands,ſtamping agaialt the ground: 
Bearing Bocconi,fire and ſword,to ſlay 
And murder all that her tor pitty pray ; 
Baning herſelfe to bane her Enemie, 
Diſdaining death,prouided others die; 
Like falling Towers o re-turned by the wind, 
That break them-ſelues on that they vnder-grind. 
And then that tirant,all-controuling Lowe, 
(home here te paint doth little me behooue, 
eAfter ſo many rare Apelleſes 
As m this Age our eAlbionnonriſhes) 
And to be ſhort,thou doeſt to Battaile bring 
As many ſoldiars 'gainſt the Creatures King 
CYetnothis owne)as in thislife man=«ind 
True verie Geedes or ſceming-Gooder doth find, 


Now 
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Now,if but like the Lon inthe skie, 

Theſe ſudden Paſſions palt but fiviftly by, 

The feare were leſſe;but © too-oft they leaue 

Keen ſtings behind in Soules that they deceiue. 

From this foule fountaine,all theſe poyſons riſe, 

Raper,Treaſons, Murders, Incefi:, Sedomies, 

Blaſpheming,Bibbing,Theening, Falſe comtrafting, 

(hnrch. chaffering Cheating, Bribing,and Exafl 
Alas,how theſe far-worſ-chen-death, diſeaſes 5 

Exceed each Sicknes that our bodie ſealſes, 

Which makes vs open-war,and by his ſpighe 

Giuesto the Patient many a holſomelighr, 

Now by the colour,orthe Paulſes beating, 

Or by ſome fit ſome ſharper dolorthreating, 

Whereby the Leach neere-guesfing atour griefe, 

Not ſeldome finds ſure meanes for our reliefe, 

But,for theſe 1s raigne in our intelle&t 

(Which onlie,them both can and ought deteA) 

They reſt vnknown;or rather ſelfe-concealed; 

And ſoule»ſicke Parients care not to be healed. 
Beſides,we plainlie call the Fener, Femer : 

The Droyſie, Dropfie :ouer-gilding neuer 

With guile-full flouriſh of a fained phraze 

The cruel! !anguors that our bodies craze : 

Whereas our Pd ſelf-ſoothing Soule,thus fick, 

Rubs her owne ſoare ; with glozing Rhetorike 

Cloaking her vice: and makes the blinded blaine 

Not feare the touch of Reeſons Cautere vaine, 


And 
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And ſure, ifeuer filthy Vice did et 
In ſacred Yermes ſpot-les mantle neate, 

Tis in our daies,more hatefull and yn-hallowed, 
Then,when the World the Waters wholy ſwallgwed. 

Ple ſpare to ſpeake ot fouleſt ſinnes,that ſpot 
Th'infamous beds of men of mightie lot, 

LeaſtI the Saints chaſte tendereares offend, 
And ſeeme them more to teach,then reprehend. 

Who beare ypon their French-ſicks backs abour, 
Farmes,Caltles,Fees,in golden threads cut-out; 
Whoſe lauiſh hand,at one Primere-yeFF, 

One pompous Turney,or one pampering Fea#F, 
Spends treaſures,ſcrapte by th'YJurie &+ Care 
Ofmiler-Parents ;Libera//coumpred are. 

Who with a maiden voice, and mincing pace, 
Quaintlookes,curld locks,perfumes, 8 painted face, 
Baſe coward-hart;and wa ntonſoft array, 

Their man-hood onely by their beard bewray, 
Are Clanly cald. Who like luſt-greedy Goats, 
Brothel from bed to bed;zwhoſe Syren-notes 
Inchaunt chaſte S»ſan:s,and like hungry Kite 
Fly at all game,they Lowers are behight., 

Who by falſe bargaines, and vnlawtul meaſures 
Robbing the world, haue heaped kingly treaſures: 
Who cheat the ſimple; lend for fifty fifty, 
Hundred for hundred,are eſteemed Thrifey. 

Who alwaies murder andreuenge attect, 

Who feed on blood, who neuer do reſpect 
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$:ate,Sexe,or Are: but inallhumaine lives, 

In cold blood, bathe their parricidial knines; 
Are tiled Yaliene. Graunt good Lord our Land 
May want ſuch,valour whoſe ſelf-cruel hand 
Fightes for our focs,our proper lite-blood ſpils, 
Our Citties facks,and our owne Kindred kils. 
Lord, let the IL awnce,the Grn the Sword, and Shield, 
Be turn'd to tooles to furrow-yp the field, 
Andletvs ſee the Spydes's buſie taske 

Wouen in the bejlie ot the plumed Caske. 

_ But it braue Lendr-wenyour war-thirit bee ſuch, 
Finyour brelts ſad £nyen boyle ſo much, 

What holds you heere ? alas,what hope of Crownes? 
Our felds are flock-les,treaſfure-les our Townes. 

Go then,nay run,renowned Marriatiſtes, 
Refounde French-Greece,in now-Navolien lifts; ' 
Hie,hie to Fanderr;free with conquering ſtroake 
Your Belgian brethren from th'1beriens yoake: 
To Porting! ; people Galizian-Spane, : 
graue your names on Lyſbene: gates agar, 
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fo the Right Honourable 
: Charles, Lord Mountioy, Knight 


of the moſt noble order of the 
Garter, Captam of Port|- 
mouth, &c., 


He Mome-free paſſage that my Muſe hath fond 
Ir: By the Safe-C paſs of” er Promare, 
Through carping (/ waa of this curious age 
Wheare high conceited happie wits abourd: 
k oy her preſume (6 Mounuoy mo#t renewrd) 
To beare againe i her re-Pilgrimage, 
The noble *Paſport of your Tutelage 
ON 7o [alve her ill from ſullen Enuies wound, 
Ms your trus-Egle S, ——— Eyes 
aunce downe a little on our little ſparks? 
eAnd while Wits towering falcons touch the Shies 
WP /crie a while our tender-ymped Larks, (fize 
Ml Such ſparks may flame ,& ſuch light Lerks may 
All A higher pitch then droſſe-puft vanitie. 


; 7, ourLordſbips 
moſt bumble ard earneſ{[y-afſeited 
Ioſuah Syiueſier, 
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eAnd Indian Pluto(prop of eAnti-chriſt ) 
Whoſe Hoaft like Pharass threatning [ſracl, 
Our gaping ſeas hane ſwallow'd yrs. Pi bell y 
Making our Ile a boly Safe-Retreat 
For Saints exilde in Perſecutions heat. 

Mach more let vs with true-hart-tnred' breath, 
Recorde the Praiſe: of ELIZABETH 
(Our martial Pallas and our milde eAttrea, 
Of grace and wiſdame the diuine Ide.1) 
Is hoſe prudent rule, with, rich religious Reft, 
Eight complete Lafters hath thu gingdame bleſt : 
O pray we him #14t from home-plotred dag ecrs 
eAnd bloody threats of praud ambitious ſtrangers : 
So many yeares hath ſo ſecurely kept her 
In inſt poſſeſſion of thzs 0P'T1N0 SCEEer ; 
That to his glorie and hu deere Sonnes honour, 
eAll happie length of tifermnywaite vpon her : 
That to the toy of all tyue<Chriſlendume, - 
Her diet r2ay reach'ntothe Day of Doombe:; 
That we her {u:bielts,yhome he bleſſeth by-her, 
Pſalming hy praiſe, may ſolid the ſame the higher, 

But waiting(Lord )I1 ſome more learned layes, 

To fing thy CG nnd my $ gorge pe! cr a 
Iſing the young 1Vorldes Cradleas a Procns 
Vuto ſo rare and ſo Ditine « Poem, i 
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”" W#o FvL or wealth and Honours blandilMynent, 
Among great Lords his younger yeeres hath ſpent; 
And quafting deeply of the Conrze-delights,,, .. . 

Vs d nought but Tilts, Turneis,and Masks, & $1ghts: 
If inhis age, his Princes angrie doombe = | 
With deepe diſgrace driue him ta liue at home 

In homely Cottage,where gontinually 

Tie bitter ſmoake exhales aboundantlic 

From his before-vn-ſorrow-dratned brain? 

The brackiſh vapours of a filuer rayne : | 
Where vſher-les, both day and nighethe Neerh, 

South, Eaft;ond Weft wind=s,enter and go forth: | 
Where rotthd-abour the low-rooft broken-wals 
Inſteed of Arras hang with'Spiders caules: 

Where all at once he reacheth as he ſtands, 

with browes the Roofe, both wals with both his hands ! 
He weeps,and fighes,and.ſhunning Comforts aye, 
Witherth pale death athouſand times aday: . -- , 

And yet at length falling toworke is glad .... 

To bite a browne cruſt that the mouſe hath had, . 
Andinadith,initced of plateor glafſſe *:.. 
Sups oaten drinke in ſteed of Hypocras, 
So,or muchlike,qur rebell | 8 driuen 


For aye from Eden(Earthly type ot heauen) 
Lie languiſhing neere Tigris graſſie fide, © \' ©, i 
With nummed limbs, and fprrits ſtupified: © > 

But powerful NEE DE (Arts ancient dam &keeper, 
Theearly watch-clock of the {loathful ſleeper, 


Among 
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Among the monntaines makes them tek thelr liuing, 

And toaming Riuers, through the champiangrining :. , 

For yetthe Trees with thoutand truiteFy-fraught 

In formal Checkers were not taierly brought : 

The Peare and Apple hued dwarflike there; - 

With Oakes and Athes ſhadowed euerie-where: 

And yet,alas,their meanett ſimple cheere 

Our wretched Parents bought tull hard and deere. 

To get aplumbe, ſomerttmes poore Adam ruſhes 

With thouſand wounds amonga thouſand bulhes 

It they deſire a medlar for thewfood, - $-+ 

They muſt goſeeck itthrough afearetuli wogd; - 

Or a brywne-Mulbert1e, then the ragged Bramble _ 

\. 1111 thouſand ſcratches doth their skin be-fcrambles 
Wherefare as yet,more led by th'apperire. ' 

Ofth'hitrigine belly therrthe ralts delight, . 

L.1..ing {rom hand to mourh}ſoon ſatith'de, _. 

To carn* rheir ſupper tfaftermoone they pli'de, 

Vn-{toar'd of dinner, tillthe morrow-day; 

Pleas'd with'an apple,or ſomelefler pray. 

Tien,tangbtby Yer (richerIp flowers then truite) 

And hoarlewinter, of bothdeltitute, 

Nuts,filberd$,altmond&wiſely vpthey hoord, 

The beſt ptouiſions tharthewoods aftoord: - . 
Touching their gatments :for the ſhining wool!) 
Whencerhe roab-fpinning precious Wormes are tul, 

For gold and ft]uer wouten in draperie, 
For Clothdipt dubble in the ſcarlet die. add 
Fot 
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For Gems bright luſter,with exceſſiue coſt 
Onrich 095" "20% by rare arte embolt : 
Sometimes they do the tar-ſpread Gourd vnleaue, 
Some-times the fig-tree of his branch bereaue; 
Som-times the Plane, ſometimes the Vine they, ſheare, 
Chooſg their faireſt trefſzs hzere and there: 
And with their ſundrie locks thorn'd each to other, 
Their render limbes they hide trom Conchias Brother, 
Sometimes the lies cling ſtems they itrip, 
That louingly his lively prop do clip: 
And with green lace, in arrrfciall order | 
The wrinckled barke of th' Akorne-Tree doth border, 
And with hisarmes th'Oakes flender twigs entwining 
A many braunch:s in on? tiſſue :0yning, - ; 
Frames a looſe Caſſike, whoſe |tght nimble quaking 
Wagg'd by the winds, is like the wanton ſhaking 
Ofgolden ſpangles thatin{tatche pride 4; ..; 
Daunce onthe treſſes of anoble Bride, 
But while that Adam (waxen diligent) 
Wearies his limbs tor mutuall -nourihment, :, 
While craggy mountaines;Rocks,and thotny pjaines, 
And briſtl:te Woods be witneſte of his paines-; ,, 
Ewe,walxing forth about the forreſts, gathers, | 
Soeights,P arrets, Peacgchs,F ſtrich fcattred fe arhe rs, 
And then with ware the (mailer plumes the ſeares, 
And ſowes the greater witi3 white hor(e hatres, 
(For they 2s vet did ſerue her jn-the ſtead | 
Othem2,2nd row,and flaxc,andhik2,ang thred) , 
Ar. 
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And thereof makes amedlie Coate ſorare 

That it reſembles Name: mantle faire, 

When inthe ſun,in pompe all gliſtering, 

She ſeemes with ſmiles ro wooe the gawdie Spring. 
When by ftolne moments this ſhe had contriued, 

Leaping for toy,her cheerefull looks reuiued, 

Sh'admires her cunning;and incontinent 

'Sayes on hcr ſelte her manlie ornament, * 

And then through path-les pathes ſheruns a-pace, 

To meete her hut band comming fromthe Chace. 
Sweet-harr(quorh ſhe,and then ſhe kiſſeth him) 

My Joue,my lite,my blifſe,my toy, my gem, 

My ſoules ; Joe ſoule,take in good part(lI pree-thee) 

Tins prettic preſent thatI lady giu-thee. 

Thanksmy deere All(quorh Adam then)for this, 

And with three kifles hee requites her kiſle. 

Then on hee puts his painted garmentnew, 

And Peacocke-likehimſelte doth often view, 

Lookes on his ſhadow,andin proud amaze 

Admires the hand thathad rhe arrto cauſe 

So many ſeuerall partes to meet in one, 

To faſhion thus this quaint Mandilion. 
Burt when the Winters keener breath began 

To chriitallize the 8elzike Ocean, 

To glaze the lakes and bridle-yp the floods, 

And perriwig with wool the bald-pate Woods: _ 

Our Graund-fire ſhrinking, 'gan to ſhake and ſhiuer, 

His teeth to Chatter, and his beard to quiuer ; 


Spying 
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Spying therefore a flock of muttons comming 
(Whoſe treeze-clad bodies feele not Winters:naming) 
He takes the taireſt and hee knocks it downe, 

Then by good hap, finding vpon the Downe 

A ſharp great fiſh-bone(which long time before. . 

The roaring flood had caſt ypon the ſhore: ); 

He cuts the throate,flayes it,and ſpreads the fel, 

Then dries it,pares 1t,and he ſcrapes 1t wel, 

Then cloathes his wite therewith,and of ſuch hides 
Slops,hats,and dublers tor himſelte prouides. 

A vaulted Rock, a hollow Tree,a Caue, - = 
Were the firit buildings that them ſhelter gaue, 
Bur finding th'one to be too-moilt a hold, 
Th'other too-narrow,th'other oner-cold, 

Like Carpenters,within.a Wood they chooſe 
Sixteene faire Trees that ncuer leaues do looſe, 
Whoſe equal frunt in quadran forme proſpected, 
As it ofpurpoſe Nature them erected: 

Their ſhadie boughes firit bow they tenderly, 
Then enter-braid,and bind them curiouſly, 
That one would think that had this arbor ſeene, 
'T had bin true ſeeling painted ouer greene. 

After this triall;bertter yetto fence 

Their tender fleſh from th'Ayrie violence, 

Vpon the top of their fit-forked ſtems, 

They lay a-crofle bare Oken þoughes for beames, 
(Such as difperſed in the Woods they hind, 


Torne-off in tempelt by the ſtormuie wind) 
Then 


2, 


Tbe Handy-Crafcs. 


Then theſe againe with leauie boughes they loade, 
So couering cloſe their ſorrie cold: abode, - 
And then they plie from th'eaues vnto the ground, 
With mud-mixt Reed to wal! their man{ionround, 
A!] ſaue a hole toth'Eaft ward ſcituate, 
where ſtraight they clap a hurdle tor a gate, 
(In ftead ot hinges hanged on a Withe) 
Which with aſleight both ſhurs and openerh. 
Yet fire they lack't: bur Lothe winds that whillle 
Ainid the grones,fo oft the Lawrel 1uſtie 
Againſt the Mwberie,that their angrie claps 
Do kindle fire,that burns the neighbour Cops 
When Adem ſaw a ruddy vapour riſe 
In glowing ſtreames;aftund with feare he flies, 
It tollowes htm, vnril a naked plaine 
The greedie furie of the flame reſtraine; 
Then backe he turnes,and comming ſomewhat nigher 
The kindied ſhrubs,percetuing that the fire 
Dries his dancke Clothes, his Colour dothrefreſh, 
And vn-berrummes his finewes and his fleſk : 
By th'vn-burnt end a good big brand he takes, 
4nd hying home a fire he quicklie makes, 
And fhll maintaines it, till the ſtarrie Twinner 
Czleſtial breath another fire begins. 
Put winter beeing com'nagaine,it griev'd him, 
T haue loit ſo tondlie what ſo much relieu'd him, 
Tryins athouſand wates,fith now no more 


| The iultling Trees his dommage would reſtote., 


While 
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While els-where muſing,one day he fat downe 
Vpon aiteepe Rocks craggy-forked crowne, 
A foaming beaſt come rowar him he ſpies, 
Within whoſe head ſtood burning coales for ejes: 
Then ſodainly with boiſterous arme he throwes 
Aknobbie flint that hummetli as it goes, 
Hence flies the beaſt,th'1l-aimed Al:nt-ſhaf; grounding 
Againſt tne Rocke,and on ir oft rebounding, 
Shivers to cinders,whence their iſſued 
Small ſparkes ot fire no ſooner borne then aead, 
This happie chance made Adam leap ior glee 
And quickly -alling his cold company, 
In his lefthand a ſhining flint he locks 
Whichwith another in his right he knocks 
So vp and downe,that from the coldeſt ſtone 
Ateuery ſtroake ſmall fiery ſparckles ſhone, 
Then with the drie leaues of a withered Bay 
The wh:ch together handſomly they lay, 
They take the falling fire,which like a Sun 
Shines cleere and ſmoak-les in the leafe begun. 
Emekneeling downe,with hand her head ſuſtaining, 
And onthe low ground with her elbow leaning, 
Blowes with her mouth: and with her gentle blowing 
Stirs-vp the heate,that from the dry leaues glowing, 
Kindles the Reed,and then that hollow kixe 
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Firſt fires the ſmall, and they the greater ſticks. 
And now man-kind with frutetull Race began 
Alittle Corner ofthe World to man: 


Firſt 
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Firſt Cain is borne,to tillage all addi ed ; 
Then Abel,moſt to keeping flocks atfected, 
Abel, deſirous ſtil] at hand to keep 
His milke and Cheeſe,vn-wildes the gentle Sheep, 
To make a flocke, that when it tame becam 
ro} For guard and guide ſhould haue aDog andRam. 
ll c-in more ambicious,giues but little eaſe 
To's boyſterous limbes,and feeing that the Peaſe, 
And other Pulſe, Beanes,Lenrils,Lupins,Rice, 
Burnt in the Copſes, as not held inprice, 
Some graines he gathers: and with buſie toyle, 
A-part he ſowes them in a better ſoyle, 
Which firſt he rids ofſtones and thornes,and weeds, 
Then buriesthere his dying-liuing ſeeds. 
By the nextHarueſt, finding that his paine 
On this ſmall plot was not ingrately-vaine; _ 
To breake more ground, that bigger Crop may bring 
Without ſo often wearie labourin 
He tames a-heifer,and on either fide 
On either horne a threefold twiſt hetide 
df Oftar twigs,and tor a plough he got 
e horne or tooth of ſome Rhinoceror. 
Nowth'cne inCarttle,th'other rich in graine, 
Dn two ſteep mountaines build they Altars twaine; 
heare humbly-ſacred th'one with zealous cry 
leaues bright Olympus ſtarrie Canopie : 
Vith fained lips,the other lowdereſounded 
x} Flart-wanting hymnes,on CY an ' . 
IC 


's 
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Each ont his Airar cfireth to the Lord A 
The beit thut either s flocks or fields affoord, _ B 
Reine-ſe:rching God,thought-ſoiiding Iudge,y tries 
The wil' and hart more then the worke and guile, H 
ACcepcs good Abelsguift - but hates the other V; 
Pror aane oblation ot his furious Brother. Bi 
Who feeling deep th'effeCts of Gods diipleaſure W 
Raues, frets, and fumes,and murmurs out of meaſure, Th 
What bootes 1t(Cain)O wretch,what boots 1t thee At 


Thaue opened firſt the fruitetull woombe (quoth hee)BW! 

Of the firſt mother;and firlt-borne the rather 

T haue honour'd Adams firſt, with name of tather? 

Vnfortunate,what boots thee to be wealthy, 

Wiſe,2&iue,yaltant,ſtrongly-l1mb'd,and healthy, 

If this weake guirle-boy,in mans ſhape diſguis'd, 

Toheau'n my earth be deare,and thou deſpis'd? 

What boors it thee, for others,night and day 

In painfull toyle to weare thy ſelte away : 

And more for others,then thine owne reliefe, 

To have deuiſed of all Artes the chiefe: 

Tf this dul infant,of thy labour nurtt, 

Shall reape the glory of thy deeds(accurſtY 

Nay rather quickly rid thee of the foole, 

Downe with this climbing hill, and timely coole 

This kindling flame: and that none ouer-crow-thee, 

Re-ſeaſe the right that Birth and vertue owe-thee, 
Ay in his mind this counſaile he reuolues, 

And hundred times to at it he reſolues, 


And 


nd 


T he Handy-Crafis. 


And yer 2s oft relents:ſtopt worthily 
By the paines horror,and finnes tyranny, 
But one day drawing with difſembled loue 
His harmes brother far into a groue, 
Vpon the verdure of whoſe virgin-boughes | 
Bird had not pearch't,nor neuer beaſt did brouze; 
With both his hands he takes a ſtone ſo huge 
That in our age three men could hardlie bouge, 
And iuſt ypon his tender brothers crowne 
With all his mighthe cruel caſts it downe. 
The murdred face lies printed in the mud, 
And lowd for vengeance cries the martyr'd blood, 
The battred braines fly in the murdrers face, 
The Sun to ſhun this tragike fight,a-ſpace 
Turnes back his Teeme : th'amazed Parricids 
Doth all the Fariesſcourging whips abide : 
xternall terrors and th'internall Worme 
thouſand kinds of liuing deaths do former 
Il day he hides him,wanders all the night, 
lies his owne friends,of his owne ſhade affrighr, 
Scarr'd with aleafe and ſtarting at a ſparrow, 
nd all the World ſeemes for his feare too-narrow. 
But far his Children borne by three and three, 
Produce him nephewes,thatſtill mulriply 
ith new increaſe; who yer their age be rife 
come great-grand-ſires in their grand-fires life: 
aying at length,he choſe him ourta dwelling. 
or woods and floods,and = and ſoyle 6xcc g 
p 
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One fels downe Firs,anotherot the ſame 

With crofled poles alittle lodge doth frame; 

Another mounds it with dry wall about, 

And leaues a breach for paſlage in and out: 

With turte and furſe, ſome others yet more groſe 

Their homely tics inſtead of wals incloſe : 

Some like the Swallow mud and hay do mixe 

And that about thetr filly Cotes they fixe : 

Some heale their Roofes with fearn or reeds,or ruſh” 

And ſome withhides,with oaſe,with boughs,8 buſhey”"* 
He,that till feargtull,ſeeketh {till defence, 

Shortly this hamlet to a Towne augments. 

For with keen coultar hauing bounded witty | 

The foure-fac'te Kamp ire ot his ſimple Citty; 1 

With ſtones ſoone gathered on the neighbour ſtrand, "** 

And clayic morter ready there athand, ary 

Well trod and temp red, he immures his forte, 

A ſtately Tower erecting onthe Porte. 


it 


Which awes his ownezandthreats his enemies, -y 
Securing ſome-what his pale tyrannies. co 

OTiger ! thinklt thouſhellit fratricide) ne 
Beeauſe with ſtone-heapes thou art fortified, it 
Prince of ſome peaſants trained inthy tillage, i 


Andiilly Kingling of a ſimple village, 

Thinkſtthouto ſcape the {torme of vengeance dread 

Thathangs already o re thy hatetull head ? 

No,wert thou (wretch)incamped at thy will 

Onſtrongelt top of avy ltcepelt Hill : 
v 
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Wert thou immur'd in triple brazen wall 
auing for aide al{ Creatures in this All: 
Ifskin and heart ofiteele and yton weare, 
y painethou couldſt not, lefſe auoidethy feare, 
Yhich chils thy bones, and runs thrdg _ al thy vaines 
Racking thy ſoule with twenty thouſandpaines, / '-* 
Cain(as they ſay)by'this deep feate dtrbed 
Then firtt of all th'ivatamed Courſere 
eMſhat while about dridthers feethe rin! : [7 
Fitch duſtie peed,he might his deathitmanihun. ; 
mong a hundred brace, light, luftythorſes, © + - 
With curious eſz,markin theirtomely forces) -- 
2chooſeth one forhix'! aftri6f19! #9dfe, f1 
ith round, high, hof{6#,ſmooth,bi Henry: hawks] 
| ith paſterns ſhott,yptight, 'but jel Time, 775 
dry ſinnewie ſhancks,ſttongfleth We find Jet,» 
ith Hart-like legs Sroad breſt;g e behind}: 
ith bodie large orhflancks &dub urmrerk lr'T 
creſted neck bow 4 His a halfe -boft ti; nt 
hereon a long,thif, curled mane di Row, 11" O''% 
firme full raiſe, tonchingthe lowly gf6und, 4! 
ith dock between two faire fat hytothks drownd, 
pricked eare,thatreſts as Itie#p ace, 
Shis11 (ge foot; iKatre bare face, 
Whin ijoule,and head bur of a midling fze, 
ull Jiuelylaming; auckly rowling eies, 
reat foaming mouth; hot fumi! Roſthrill wide,” 


dt cheſt-nur aire hieforchead! rifide, 
H3 Three 
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Three milkic feete,a feather on his breſt, 
Whom ſeau'n-yeares-old at the vext graſſy he gueit, 
This goodly Iennet gently firlthe wins, 
And then to back him aCtiuely begins, 
Sreedy and ſtraigbthe ſits, turning his ſight 
Still ta the fore-partothis Palfrey light . 
The chatedhorfe,fuch thrall ill- ſuffering, 
Begins to ſnutfe and ſnort and leap,and fling, 
And flying ſwifthis fearetull Rider makes 
Like ſome vnskalful Lad that vnder-takes 
To hold ſome ſhips. helme,while the head-long tyde 
Carries away the-yefſell and her guide, 
Who neere daygyrgdan the [awes'of death, 
PalegearefilAauriagiaintandout of breath, 
+ — Annpale2tats uy cies 
ts him of, an enferprile,. 

Pur rings allehurt then feared ; Cain 
Boldens himſelfe, gnd his braue Beaſt againe : 
Brings him topace,drom pacingts the trot, 
From trot to gaiop,atter runs him hot 
In full career : and at his courage ſmiles; 

And fitting ſtill, toryn ſo many nules. 

His pace is faire and free;his trotas gh 
As Tigers courle,or Swallowes nimbſe flight : | 
And his braue gallop ſeemes as ſwift ta go 
As Biſceindarts,or ſhafts from Ruſken bowe * 

But roaring Cannon from his ſmpaking throate 
Neuer ſo ſpeedy ſpewes the thundring ſhot 


The Handy-Crafts, 


That in at Armie mowes whole ſquadrons down, 
And batters bulwarks of a ſ\ummond Townz \ 
As this light horſe ſcuds,it he do but feele 
His bridle flacke,and in this fide the heele, 
Shunning him ſelfe, his finewie ſtrength he ſtrerches, 
Flying the earth,the flying ayre he catches, 
Borne whirl2-wind-like:he makes the trampled groſid 
Shrincke vnder him,and ſhake with dubling ſound: 
nd when the ſight no more purſue him may, 
In fieldie cloudes he yaniſheth away, 

e wiſe-waxt Rider noteſtceming beſt 
otake too-much now of his luſty Beaſt, 
Þ:ltraines his furic : then with learned wand 
ctriple Coruet makes him vnderitand: 

"1th sKilful voice the gently cheares hispride: 

nd o his neck his flattring palmedoth ſlide: 

e2 itops him teddy ſtill,new breath to take, 

d inthe ſame pat! brings him ſoftly backe. 

But th'angry ſteede, riſing and rayning proud, 
triking the ſtones, ſtamping,and naighing loudly 
als for the combar,»lunges,leapes,and prances, 
iefoames the path, with ſparkling eies he glances, 
hamps on his burniſhe bit,and —_—_ 
isnimble fetlocks liftetn _o_ ich, 

| ſide-long iaunts,on either fide he iuſtles, 
nd's wauing Creſt couragiouſly he briſtles, 
laking the gazers glad on euery fide 


0 21ue more roome ynto his portly Pride. 
_ H Cain 
4 


The Handj-Crafts. 


Caingently ſtroakes him,and now ſure in ſcate, 


Ambitiouſly ſeekes itill ſome freſher feate 
To be more famous; one while trots the Ring, 
Another while he doth him back-ward bring, 
Then of all foure he makes him lightly bound, 
And toeach hand to mannage rightly round: 
Toſtoope,to ſtop, ro caper,and to ſwim, 
Todaunce,toleape,to hold-vp any lim: 
And all,ſo done with time-grace-ordred skill, 
As both had but one bodie and one will, 
Th'one for his arte no little glorie gaines, 
Th'other congs practiſe by degrees attaines 
Grace1n his gallop,in his pace agility, 
Lightnes ofhead,and in his {top tacility, 
Strength in his leape,and itedfaſt managings, 
Aprnes in all,and in his courſe new winges, 
The vſe ofHorſes thus diſcoucred, 
Each to his worke more cheerely fetteled, 
Eachplies his trade,and trauailes for his age, 
Following the paths of painefull Twballſage, 
While through a forreſt Twbel with his Yew 
Andredy quiuer did a Bore purſue, 
A burning mountaine from his fery vaine, 
Anyron Riuzrrowles along the plaine: 
The witty huntſ-man muſing,thither hies 
And of the wander deeply gan deuiſe: 
And firſtperceiuing that this ſcalding mettle 
Becommuing cold,in any ſhape would (ertle, 


f 
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And grow ſo hard that with his ſbarpned fide, 
The firmeſt ſubſtance it would fone deuide, 
He caſts a hundred plots, and yerhe parts 
He moulds the ground-worke of a hundred arrs : 
Like as a hound that (following looſe, behind 
His penſtue maſter)ot a Hare doth find; 
Leaues whom he loues,vponthe ſentdoth ply, 
Fi25 to and fro,and fals in cheareful cry, 
And with vp-lifted head andnoſthrill wide 
Winding his game ſnuffes-vpthe wind, his guide: - 
A hundred wayes he meaſures vale and hill : 
Eares,c1es,nor noſe,nor foote,nortaile are ſtil], 
Til] in her hot fourme he haue found the pray 
That he ſo long hath ſought for euery way. 
For now the way to thouſand works reueald 
Which long thall live maugre the rage ofEld: 
In two ſquare creaſes of vnequallfiſes 
To turne two yron {treamlings hedeuiſes, F 
Cold,takes them thence : then offthe drofie he rakes, 
And this a hammer,that an anuill makes, 5: 
And adding tongs to theſe two inſtruments, 
He ſtores his houſe with yron implements : .' * 
As forks,rake 5 archers longs Noone 
Bolrs,hindges,hooks,nails,whitles, ſpokes, 8& graples; 
And grown more cunning, hollow things he formeth, 
He hatcheth files,and winding Vices wo 
He ſhapethſheares,and then a ſaw indents, 
Then beates a blade,anid then alockinuents; 


Happy 
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Happy deuice! we might as well want all 
Th=clements,as this hard minerall: 
is, to the Plouſth-man for orear vies ſarues; 
This,for the build:r wood and marble carues: 
This,armes our bodies againlt ad1erſe force; 
This,clothes our backes;this rules th'vnruly horſe: 
Ths,makes vs drie-thod daunce in Nyepewner hall: 
Tnis brightens gold; this conquers lelfe and all: 
Fiftelement,ofinitruments the hatt, 
The toole of tooles, and hand of Handi-Craft. 
While, (compaſt round with ſmoaking Cyclops rude, 
Halfe-naked Bronzer, and Steropes (warthy-hew d, 
All well neare wzary) fiveating Tubal{tands 
Haſtning the hot worke in their ſounding hands, 
Notime loſt Inbal: thivn-tul harmonie 
Ofvn-cuen hammers beating diuertlie, 
Waxeqsghe tunes that his ſweet numb'ry ſoule 
ven thinke) learnd of the warbling Po, 
he harpes,and ponders in his mind, 
Andelad and faine ſome inſtrument would tind 
Thatin accordthoſe diſcords might renew, 
ndth'[ron anuils ratling ſound enſew, 
nd iterate the beating hammers noiſe 
In milder notes and with a (weeter voice, 
It chaunc'*t that paſsing by a Pond,he tound 
An open Torzo;ſelying on the ground, 
Within the which there nothing elfe remained 
Saue three drie finzwes on the ſhell ſiffe-Rrained, 


This 
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This empty houſe Inbal doth gladlie beare, 

Strikes on thoſe ttrings, and lends attentiue eare, 

And by this moulil,trames the melodious Lute 

That makes woods harken,and the windsbe mute; 

The hils to daunce,the heau'ns to retro- grade, 

Lyons be txme,and tempelts quickly vade. 

His Artftill waxing,fweetly marrieth 

His quau'ring fingers to his warbling breath: 

More little tongues to's charme care Lute he brings, 
More inſtruments he makes : noeccho rings 2, 
Midrocky concaues of the babling vales, 

And buvling rivers rowl'd with gentle gales, 

But wiery Cymbal: Rebecky{inewes twind, 

$weet Virginals,and Cornces Curled wind. 

But Adam guides through paths but ſeldome gone, 

His other ſo:nes to Yerezes ſacred throne: 

And chiefly Sech(ſet in good Abeleplace) 

Staffe of 1s age,and glory of his race : 

Him he inſtructeth inthe waies of Yerive, 

To worſhip God in ſpirit and ſincerity: 

To honor parents with a reuerent awe, 

Totraine his children in religious law: 

To loue his tfriends,his Countrey to defend, 
And helpfull hands to all mankindtolend. (fwates, 
To know heau'ns courſe, and how heau'ns conſtanr 
The veere in months, the months deuide indaies: 
What ſtar brings Winter,what is Summers guide; 
What ſigae foule v:cather,yhat doth faire betide B , 
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What creature's kind,and what1s curlt to vs: 
Waat plant 1s holeſome,and what venzmous.! 

No fooner he his leflons can commence, 
But Sec hath hit the white of his intents: 
Drawes rule from rule,and of his ſhort collations 
In aſhorttime a perfe Art he faſhions. 
The more he knowes, the more he craues,as fewell 
Kils not a fire, but kindles it more cruell, 

Waile on 1day by acleere brooke they trauell 
Whoſe gurgling {treame frizadoed on the grauell, 
He thus beſoake : If that did not fee 
The zeale (d-ere father) that you beare to me, 
How [ti]l you watch me with your caretull eyne, 
How (till your voice with prudent difcipline 
My prenttze eare doth oft re-verberate: 

I ſhould miſdoubt to ſeeme 1mportunarte: 

And ſhould content me to haue learned,how 
The Lord the heauens about this A{did bow; 
Wharthings hauz Hot,and what haue cold effect; 
And how my life and manners to dire&t. 

But your milde Lous my {tudious hart aduances 
To aske you further ofthe various chances 
Offuture times: what of-ſpring ſpreading wide 
Shall all this world; what ſhall the world beride, 
How long to laſt : What Magiſtrates,what Kings 
With Infice Mace ſhall goucrne mortall things. 


Sonne, (quorth the fire) our thoughts internal eye, 


ings palt and preſent may by meanes deſcrie, 


But 
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But not the future, if by ſpec1all grace 
It read it not in th'One-Trines glorious face. 

Thou then that only,things to come doſt know, 
Not by heau'ns courſe,nor gueſſe of things below, 
Nor coupled points,nor flight of fatal birdes, 
Nor trembling trypes of ſacrificed heards, 
But by a cleere and certaine pre-ſcience 
As Seer and Agent of all accidents. 
With whom at-once the three»fold times do flie, 
And but a moment laſts eternitie, 
O God behold me,that1 may behold 
Thy chrittall face : O Sunne refle&tthy gold 
On my pale Moone : that now my vall eles 
Earth-ward eclipſt,may ſhine vnto the skies. 
Rauiſh me Lord, o my ſoules life,reuiue 
My ſpirit a-ſpace,that I may lee a-liue 
Heau'n yerIdie:and make me now(good Lord) 
The Pecho of thy all-celeſtiall word. 

With ſacred fury ſuddainly he glowes, 
Nortlike the bedlam Bacchanalian frowes, 
Who,dauncing,foaming,rowling furious-wiſe 
Vnder their twinckling ſids their torch-like cies, 
With ghaltlie voice,with viſage grizelie-grim; 
Toit by the fend that fiercely tortures them, 


Pleaking and bluſhing, panting, ſhreeking,ſwounding, 
With wrath-les wounds their ſence-les mEbers woun- 
But as th'Imperial, Airie peoples Prince (ding: 


With ſtately pinions ſoaring hie tromhence, 


cleaues 
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Cleaues throgh the clowds,8& brauely-bold doth think Þ Tt 


With her firme eye to make the Sunnes eie wink: Tt 
So.Adew mounted onthe burning wings Ar 
Of a Serafickloue,leaues earthly things, G1 
Feedes on ſweet #ther,cleaucs the {tarry ſpheares, Th 
And on Gods face his etes he fixly beares: Tr 
His browes ſeeme branditht with a Sun-like fier, Ar 
And his purg'd body ſeemes a cubit higher. Pc 
Then thus began he:Th'ener-trembling field He 
Offſcalie folke, the Arches itarry ſeeld, y 
Where th'All-Creator hath diſpoſed well Fo 
The Sunne and Moone by turnes for ſentinel; Ha 
The cleere cloud-bounding ayre (the campe aſs:1gnd || T} 
Where angry After and the rough North wind Th 
Meeting in battaile,throw down to the ſoile Th 
The woods that midling ſtood to part the broile.) Th 
The diaprie Manſions where mankind doth trade, W 
Were built in fixe dates: and the ſeau'nth was made Tt 
The ſacred Saboath. So Sea,Earth and Ayre, 
And azure-guilded heau'ns Pauilions faire, Ne 
Shall Rand fx dates, but longer diuerſlie | W 
Then the daies bounded by the Worlds bright cite. W 
The Firft begins with me:the Seconds morne Si 
Is the firlt Ship-wright,who doth firſt adorne O 
The hils with Vines : that ſhepheard is the Third, Ar 
That after God through ſtrange lands leads his heard, | A 
Andpaſtmans reaſon crediting Gods word Se 
His only Sonne flaieswith a willing ſword: od (C 
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r} The Next anctker valiant Skex heardling, 
That tor a cannon takes his fly fling, 
Andrto a {cepter turnes his ſhepheards-ſtaffe, 
Great Pririce,great Prophet, Poet,Plalmograph: 
The Fiſs begins from that ſad Princes night 
That ſees his children murdred in his fight, 
And on the banks of ſruitfull Exphrazes, 
Poore Inda1ed in captiue heauines: 
Hoped Meſſiasſhineth 1n the Sixt; 
Who mockr, beat, baniſht,buried,cruci-fixt, 
For our foule ſinnes (ſtil-ſelfly-innocent) 
Hath fully borne the hateful puniſhment. 
The Laff ſha!be the very Refting- Day, 
Th'ayre ſhal be mute,the waters worke ſhal ſtay, 
The earth her ſtore, the ſtars ſhal leaue their meaſures, 
The Sunne his ſhine,and ineternallpleaſures 
We plungd,in heau'n ſhall aye ſolemnize all, 
Theeternal Saboths end-les Feftinall. 
Alas,what may I of that race preſume 
Next th'irefull flame that ſhall this Frame conſume, 
Whoſe gut their God,whoſe luſt their law ſhalbe, 
Who ſhall not heare of God,nor yet of mee? 
Sith thoſe outragious,that began their birth 
On th'holy groundfil of ſweet Edenrearth: 
And yet the ſound ofheau'ns drad ſentenceheare, 
And as cie-witneſfle of mine exile were, 
Seeme to deſpight God? Did itnot ſuthze 
(O luſtful ſoule) firſt ro pohgammre? 
Suffizd 
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Suffiz'd it not (6 Lamech) to diſtaine 
Thy nuptiall bed? but that thou mult ingraine 
In thy grear-Grandfrres-Grandſires reeking gore 
Thy crucll blade? reſpecting nought betore 
The prohibition,ang the threatning vow 

Ot himro whom tlinfernal] powers do bow: 
Neither his Paſports ſealed character 

Set in the forhead of the murderer 


Courage (good Exes)re-aduance the ſtandard 


Of holy fazh,by humane reaſon iclaunder'd, 


And troden-down: Inuoke th* immortal power; 


Vpon his Altar,warme bloud-offrings poure, 
His ſacred noſe partume with pleaſing vapour, 


And teend againe Truths neer-cxtinguitht taper, 


Thy pupil Henech,ſelfly-dying wholy, 
(Earths ornament)to God he liueth ſoly. 
Loe how he labours to endure the light 


Which in th' Arch-efſence ſhineth glorious-bright: 


How rapt from ſence,and free from fleſhly lets, 
Sometimes he climbes the ſacred Cabinets 
Ofthe diuine 1dea-ener-laſting, 


Hauing for wings,faith, feruent Prater and faFting, 


How at ſomtimes,though clad in earthly clod, 
He ſacred, ſees,feeles,all inioyes in God. 


How at ſomtimes,mounting from forme to forme, 


In forme of God he happy doth transforme. 
Lo how thall-fatre,as burning all in Joue 
With his rare beauties,not content abouc 


T haue 
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Thaue halte,bur all, and euer:ſers the ſtaires 
That lead from hence to heau'n his choſen heires, 
Lo now he climbeth the ſupernal ſtories, "ay 
Adieu (deere Henech) in eternall glories 
Dwell there with God : thy body,chang'd in qualitie 
Of ſpirit or angell,puts on 1immorralitie: 
Thine eies already (now no longer eies 
But new bright ſtars) do brandith in the skies: 
Thou drinkeſt deepe of the celeſtial wine: \ 
Thy Sabaoth's endles : without vaile (in fine) 
Thou ſeeſt God face to face;and neere vnite 
TothOxt-Tx1xE Goed,thou liuſtinth'infinite, 
But here the while (new Angel)thou doſt leaue 
Fell wicked folke,whoſe hands are apt to reaue, 
Whoſe ſcorpion tongues delight in ſowing ſtrife, 
Whoſe guts are oulphe $,inceſtuous all their life. 
O ſtrange to be beleeu'd !.the bleſſed race, 
The ſacred flocke whom God by ſpeciall grace 
Adopts for his,euen they(alas)moſt ſhame-les 
Do follow ſinne,moſt beaſtly-brute and tameles, 
With luſttull ezes chooſing tor wanton ſpouſes 
Mens wicked daughters,mingling ſo the houſes 
Of Seth and Cain: preferring fooliſhly 
Fraile beauties blaze to vertuous modeſty, 
From theſe prophane,foule,curſed kifſes fprun 
Acruell brood, feeding on bloud and wrong; 
Fel Gyants ſtrange,of haurty hand and mind, 
Plagues of the world, and scourges of Mankind, : 
| [1, 


The Handy-Crafts. 


Then righteous God(though ever prone to pardor 
Seeing his mildnes doth their malice harden, 
Lilt plead no longer, but reſolues the fall 
Of man forth-with,and tor mans ſake, ot all: 
Otall (atleaſt) the liuing creatures glyding 
Along the ayre,or on the earth abiding, 

Heau'ns crittal windowes with one hand he opes, 
Whence on the world a thouſand ſeas he drops: 
Withth'other hand he gripes and wringeth forth 
The ſpungy globe of th'execrab!e Earth, 

So ſtreightly prelt,that it doth ſtraight reſtore 
Allliquid flouds that it had drunke before: 

In euzry rock new riuers do begin; 

And to his aide the ſhowes come tumbling in: 
The Pines and Cedars haue but boughes to ſhow, 
The ſhoares do ſhrinke,the ſwelling waters grow. 

Alas,ſo-many Nephews Joſe There | 
Amid theſe deepes:tnat but tor mountains neers 
Vponthe riſing of whoſe ridges lottic 
The luſty climbe on euery ſide tor ſafety, 

I ſhould be ſeed-les : Bur alas the water 

Swallowes thoſe hils,and al this wide Theater 

Is all one Pond: 0 children whither flie-you? 

Alas heau'ns wrath purſues you to deſtroy-you. 

The ſtormy waters [{trangely rage and roare, 

Riuers and ſeas haue zIl one common thoare, 

(To wit) a ſable water-loaden skie 
Ready toraine new Oceans preſently. 
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O ſonne-les father! 5 too- fruitful haunches! 
O wrerched roote! 6 hurtfull hateful branches! 
O gulphes vaknown! 6 dungeons deepe and blacke! 
O worlds decay! 0 eniverſall wracke! 
O heau'ns! © ſea! 0earth! (nowearth no more) 
Offeſh! 0 bloud ! Heere ſorrow ſtopt the doore 
, 8 Othis ſad voice,and almoſt dead for woe, 
The prophetizing ſpirit forſooke him fo. 


Con 


T he ende of the firſt Day of the 
Sorcond-Weeke, 
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of the Second Day, 
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Of the Diuine Saluſtius 
DuBARTAS. 


Tranſlated by Ioſuah Sylueſter, 
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To the moſt Honourable 


Gentleman, Maiſter 
Anthony Bacon. 


Our friendly cenſzrre of my firſt ESSAIE 
(1 Sn Week. ed Babilon) 
Cy faint Endenors hath ſo cheered on, 
That Sixe of them do now behold the day, 

mrgracions hand, reprining from decay 

CAM) eniltleſſe Name,doomb'd to Obltuion, 
Hath ſo ſtirr*d-vp my ſoules denotion, 

That in my Songs your Name ſhall line for aye. 
mr mild acceptance of my ſimple myte, 
(Pattern and Patrove of all vertuons drifts) 
Dath heere againe my gratefull Muſe inwite 

0 oF yrs you with mine humble guifts, 

Take theſe in gree 1. and my wel meaning hart 
Shall Fudie [till to mend my meane deſart. 


Tour worthy vertHes 


ener-vored 


Ioſuah Sylucſter, 
I4 
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« [hefirſt Booke of the 
Second Day of the Second 


weeke, of Saluſtuues 
duBART AS, 


F now no more my ſacred rimes diſtil] 
Pin art-les eaſe from my diſ- cuſtom'd quill : 
If now the Lawrel that but lately ſhaded 
My beating temples, be diſleau'd and vaded : 
And if now,baniſh't from the learned fount; 
And caſt downe head-long from the lotty mounte 
Where ſweet Yrania fitteth to indite, 
Mine humbled M»ſe flag in a lowly flight. 
Blame theſe ſad times ingrateful cruelty, 
My houſhould cares,my Rok infirmity; 
My drooping ſorrowes for late grieucus loſles; 
My buke ſutes, and other bitrer croſles. 
Lo there the clogs that waigh down heauily 
My beſt endeuours,whilome Caring high: 
My harueſts haile : the pricking thornes & weeds 


5 


That in my ſoule choake thoſe diuiner ſeedes: 
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- Ograczous God, remove my great incumbers, 
Kindle ayaine my faiths nearc-dyin timbers: 
Aﬀwayertinne anger(tor thine owne Sonnes merit) 
AnJ1 from me(Lorl)rake not thy holy Spirit. 
Combe, guild,and poliſhgnorcrtacneuer yet, 

This later 1fſuc of my labouring wit : 
Andletnot me bc like the wind, that proudly 
Begins at firſt to roare and murmur loudly 
Againit the next hils,0uer-turns the woods, 
Vith farious tempeſt r1mbles vprhe floods, 

And fieccely-t2'] withitormy'puffes conitraines 
The ſparkling Jints to route about the plaines; 
Butflying,f2intes;and euzry league it goes 
One nimvle feather ofrh1s wing dot} loſe : 

But rather !:k2 2 Rtuer poorely-oreeding 
In barren Rocks,th2nce drop by drop proceeding: 
But toward the Sea,the more he flics his ſource, 

With growing itrexms ſtrengthens his gliding courſe, 

Rowles, roares,and toames,raging with reſtles moris, 
Andproudly ſcornes the greatnes ofth2 Ocean, 

THE DOOMBESOf Adamlack'tnotlong effet, 

For th'angry heau'ns that can without reſpeCt 

Ofpertons,plague the ſtu5borne reprobate, 

In waters buried th /niaerſall fate. 

Andneyer more the nimblepainted legions 

With hardy wings had cleft the ayrie regions, 

We all had peritht,and the Earth in vaine 

Had brought ſuch (tore of fruits, and grafſe,8& graine, 
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If T amechs ſonne,by new-{ound art direc d 


That huye valte veſle!] kad not firſt erected, 
Which (facred refuge)xept rhe parcnt-parers 
Ot ai: things mourng 1n the Earth and Ay1cs. 
Now while the worldes-re-c: lonizing Sozre 
Doth on the waters ouer mouintaines floats 
Noe paſleth not with tales,and idle play 
The tedious length of dayes and nigats away: 
But as the Summers fieet-diftilling drops | 
Vpon the meddowes thirity,yawning Chops, 
Re-greens the Greens,and doth the flowers rzfower, 
All ſcorcht and burntwith Aufers parchingp ower : 
Sothe care-charming honie that diitils 
From his wiſe Lips,nis houſe with comfart fils, 
Flatters G:ſpaire,dries teares,calmes inward [mats 
And re-2duancerth forrow-daunted harts. 
Chearz ye:(my Children)God doth nowreore 
Theſe murd'ring Seas,which the reyenging ire 
Of his itric't Infiice holy indignacion 
Hath brought vpon this wicked peneration, 
Arming a ſeaſon to deſtroy mankind 
The angry heau'ns,the watcr,and the win]: 
As {von againe his gractous Mere will 
Cleare cloudie hear'ns,calme winds,and waters {Ill 
His wrath and mercy follow turne by turne; 
Thar,like the Lightning,dotn nor lightly burne 
Long in a place : and this from aye to ag 
Hides with her wings the faithful heritage. 
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Our gractous God, makes ſcant-weight of diſpleaſure» 
And ifpreads his Mercy without wel - or mealure : 
Sometimes he ſtrikes vs(to ecialends) 

Vpon our ſelues,our Children, or our trend*, 

In ſoule or bodie,goods,orelſe good-names, 

But ſoone he caſts h1s rods in burning flames : 

Not with the filt but finger he doth bear vs, 

Nor doth he thrill ſo oft as he doth threat-vs : 
Andprudent (teward,giues his taithtull Bees 

Wine of his wrath,to rebell drones the lees. 

And thus the deeds of heau'ns Inſt-Gentle King 
The Second Worlds good Patriarch did fing. 

Bur brutiſh Cham,that in his breſt accurlt, 

The ſecret roots of finfull Atheiſme nurlt; 

Withing already to diſthrone th'trernal, 
Andſelte-viurp the maieſty ſupernal: 

And to himſelte,by name of Iupirer, 

On Aſrikz ſands a ſumptuous Temple rear: 
With bended browes,with {tour and ſtern aſpect, 
In ſcornfull termes his father thus be-checkr. 

Oh! how it grieues me,that theſe ſcruile terrors, 
(The ſcourge of Cowards,and baſe vulgars errors) 
Haue taen ſuch deep roote in your feeble breſt : 

Why father,alwates ſeſfly chus deprel?, 

Will you thus alwates make your felfe a drudge, 

Fearing the furie of a fained Tudge ? 

And will you alwates forge your ſelfe a Cenſor 

That weighes your words,and doth your fil6ce cEſure; 
A 
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A ilie Comptrouler,that doth coumpt your haires, 

That in his hand your harts keyeseuer beares, 

Records your fighes,and all your thoughts deſcries, 

And all your finnes preſent and palt eſpies? 

A barbarous Butcher that with bloudy knife 

Threats night and day your grieuous-guilty life? 
O ſee you not the ſuperſtitious heat 

Of this blind zeale,doth in your mind beget 

A thouſand errors? light credulitie 

Doth driue you ſtill to each extremitie, 

Faining a God with thouſand ſtormes oppreſt, 

Fainter then women, fiercer then a beaſts 
Who,tender-harted,weepes at others weeping, 

Wales others woes,and at the only peeping 

Ot others bloud,in ſuddaine ſwoune deceaſes; 

In manly breaſt a womans hart poſſeſſes: 

And who remorce-les,lets at any ſeaſon, 

The ſtormy tyde of rage tranſport his reaſon, 

And thunders threats of horror and miſhap, 

Hides a Beares hart vnder a humane ſhape. 

Yet of your God you one-while thus pretend; 

He melts in teares,ifthat your fingers end 

But ake a-while : anon, he frets,he trownes, 

He burnes,he braines,he kils,he dams,he drownes. 
The wildeſt Boare doth bur one wood deſtroy; 

A cruel Tyrant but one Land annoy: 

And yet this Gods outragious tyrannic 

Spoiles all the world, his only Empery. 
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O gooiy Iufiice! One or two of vs 
Haue finn'd perhaps,and mou'd us anger thus; 
All beare the patne,yeacuen the innocent 
Poore birds aiul beafts 1ncur the puniſhment. 

No Father,no, ( ts tollie to inter 1t) 

God1s no varying l1ght,inconſtant ſpirit, 
Ful of r24en:e, and wrath, and moodie hate, 
Nor fauage-iei!,nor fuddaine paſs1onate, 
Nor ſuch as will fer ſome ſmall tault vndoo 
This gooaly world,and his own nature too. 

All wanuring clowds,al humide exhalations, 
All ſeas(which he vu'n through many generations 
Hath hoorded-yp) with ſelis-waigitentercrullit, 
Now all-at-once von the earth haue ruſht: 

And tivendles,tiin ayre, (which by ſecret quils 
Had loſt it fe}te within the winds-but hits 
Darke hollow caues,and in that gloomy hold 
Toycie criital turned by the cold) 

Now wwittly ſurging rowards heau'n againe: 
Hath not alone drown'd al the lowly plaine, 
But in few daies with raging foxds or e-flown 
The topeles Cedars of mount Liberon, 

Then with 1ult griefe the godly father galled, 

A deep,fad figh trom his harts center halled, 

And thus replide: O falſe, rebellious Chaw! 

Mine ages ſorrow, and my houſes ſhame, 

Through ſelſe-conceipt contemning th'holy-Gholl, 

Thy ſence is bacnd,thine vnderſtanaing loit, i 
ng 
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AndolTteare (Lord faiſine my teare) 

The heauy hand ofthe high Thunderer 

Shull lighton thez;and thou Idoubr ſhalt be 
His iurtes obtect,and hal: rettthe 

By thine intamous lifes accurſed itate, 

Vhat now thy ſhame- les lips ſophilticare. 

I (God be praifd) know thatthepertectCrnct uy 
Whole Center's euery-where, of alhis circle 
Excecds the circuit; [ coticeaue at1gar 
Th Al -mighty -mGlt to be moſtinfince: 

ThattwYonly ESSENCE teeles not in his mind 
The {urtous tempeits of fell Paſ$10ns wind: 

That moue-les,all he moues : that with >ne thought 
He can build heau nzand builded bring tonought: 
That his igh Throne's incle(4 in glorious fier 

Palt our approch: that our taint tc le dothrier, 

Our {ptrit growes ſpright-lcs,when tt ſeckes by ience 
To ſound lits tinhinite Omnz-Poterce 

I fturely knov:.thne Cherubins do hover 

With fla ming wings his ſtarry ace _— 

None {ces the Great,th' Ain: ighty, Ho:y..O x 

ur pals!: ig by and by the b: iC Ke alone. 

To vs, his c{:2nce 15 in«exp!icadie, 

Wondrous his wares, his name yrutterable, 

$3 U497 CONC: »rninghis hignm2tcly 

Curiecvie rongues fpeake but i \NPLOPErLy: 

For 1: we call him trong,the p r. 1% 15 ial; 

It bieficd fp1rit,fo arc ehis Ar; CS all. 
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[tr great of Greats, he's void of quantitic: 
I! go0d,taire,holy,he wants qualitie: 
Sith in his Effence fully excellent, 
All is pure {ubitance,free from accident, 
Therctiore our voice,too-faint in ſuch a ſubieCt 
T'enſue our foule,and our weake ſoule her obiect, 
Doth alwaics ſtammer;ſo that euer when 
'T would make Gods name redoubted among men; 
{inhumanc phraze) it cals ham pitriſull, 
Repentant,tealous, fierce,and angertul], 
Yet is not God by this repentance,thus, 
Of ignorance and 2rror taxtlike vs; | 
Hts tealous hatred doth not make him curious, 
His pitty wretched,nor his anger turzous. 
Tirimmorrtal ſpirit is ener calmely-cleere: 
And all the beſt that feeble man doth heere, 
With vehemence of ſome hot paſston.driuen; 
That,with ripe iudgement doth the king of heauen, 
Shall a Phifition comfortably-bold, ; 
Fearc-les,and teare-les,conſtantly behold 
His ſickly friend vext with exceeding paine, 
And {cele his pule,and gue him health againe: 
And ſhall not th'ener-ſelfe-reſembling God 
Looke down from heau'n vpon a wretched clod, 
Witnouthe weepe,and melt for griefe and anguilk; 
Nor cure his creature, but himſelte mutt languith: 
And ſhall a Indge,felie-angerles,prefer 
To ſhameful death theirange adulterer; 
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THE ARRE! 
| Cant line,poſſeſt fiine,as anherizage; "A 


Seth;,as a dowrie got by mariage: 


So that alas among all humane-kind. 

Thoſe mongrell kifits marr'd the E mind. 

And we, euen wethathaue efcapedhere 

This cruell wrack,within our Conſcience "arp 

A thouſand recorcy ofa chonSnomuing | 

Conuincing vs ingot Km | 

Whereof = one (for all Kingof Kings, tat 

We can defend with any tuſtobiedisn; + F: 
od __ nv rene choaking wick) the floods - 

The pans andal}the ayrieSroods: 

For fith wn EY oo 'Abutfor mans ſernice ſole, 

Man,rac't for finoutofthe 

Thoſe wondrous tooles,and o : 

Their Ware, fb remain'dir 

Man'sonly he ehare 


To Nuevo fee rein. oO 
Tolme UNS ner $ CuraWwiy- - © 4 
From theirownhi lo 44? 
Nor was God 
For ſithence mani 
Rebeld inn | roar 
That forhi $houſe ſhould <0 
Be rent _ wm Tharſaltſhouldthere be fowa, 
That inthe raints,(r inflruftion)”- L 
We for atime mightreade and viiderftand. - bay 
The righteous vengeance ofheatrns wrathfullhane 
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A-liue and dead,let vsperteiubantiproue:cia.,:; -: 
Thy wrath on othiers;on ourſehds thy loub. - 1»: 


Thus Now fvedtenghisCaprinitic, -f :.- 
Beguiles the eim&andyharmechis maſerie,:.r... 
Hoping in God af&tteawhozin themountames . | 


Now ſtopping ef th vainesofallthe fountaines,. 
tau!trs fluces, cauſing th'ayre(contrould) 


Shurtin: 


lole-vp his Ghannels 2nd hisſeas with-hauld;. 


als forth the4ymdes: O heau'ns freſh lannes(qd; he) 


Farths ſveepin#' broomes,O foivetts enmitic,.- 


Jyou my.heya 


ralds-and my harde 

My nimblePofies'ahd fpeedy meflengers, ... :>-'- 

| Eaves and mine Eagics foils 22; a; 
Tov bits, 
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ngers, 


hat through the apre my rowling Chico 
en from my wi6uth;tnmy rattkindled tec, ) /'; cr? 


ly ſulphrieFatnits,andhotconfimmg 


hen with my LfShto? 


k 


” 


[ 


' 
brad” of a 
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fre,' Ni 27s 
dreadful wufder ' 


'}muſter horror,datknes,cloudesandthundert -:! 1+, . 


] 
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'Þ:nds forth the Crowe,who flattersneere-about; 
, K 3 


ake,riſe, and run, and drinkethele waterSdry: > + * 


That hits aid dales haue hiddetifrom the $ky.'-- 


Th' 4eoben Crows obay 


The ſurly ſurges 0fthe waters fall, . *- 


The ſea retreateth:and theſatred Keele 


es histnighry call; 


ands ot) a HiJhat whoſe proud 'teet dokneele # 
thouſand Hils;his lofty herneadoring 


Then hope-cheerd Noah firlt of all for ſcoute 


* « And 


That cleaues the cloudes, theRtarry welkin goaring. 
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And findingyetno landing place at all, Hel 
Returnes a- ro his great Admiral. - Tho 
Some tew daies after from the window flies Hee 
The harme-les Doue for new dy/toueries, nd 
Bur ſecing yetnoſhoare;ſhe almoſt ryr'd - _ 
Aboord the Carrack backe againe retyr'd. B 
But yer the Sun had ſeau'n Heau'n-Circuits rode, [Or 
Toview the world afreſh ſhe flies abroad; Vie 
And brings a-boord(ateuening) in hir bill nc 
An _ _— with Tater ts till. | | * 
O happy preſage ! 0 deere pleadge © i 
QO LEES newceſbehoki pe Rogen. Bu 
Brings in her beake the Peace-branch, boading weak * 
And truce with Godzwho by this facred ſeale a 
—_ Po nn a cOnpnenh ® 
Inat in fight ygerr want, 
Lyons be cowards, ol pom «ch | ona 
erhe befalſe inwordor deed to ys, n 
O acred Oline,firtling of the fruits, on 
Health-boading branch,be it thy tender rooes =P'® 


Haue livedflill, while this ſtrange Deluge laſted, he 
I doreioice,ithath notal things waſted : 
Or be it,fince the Ebbe,thou newly ſpring, ll- 
Tpraiſe the bounty of thiimmortal King 

at gon thus theſe dead,the World induing JVu* 
With beauty freſh ſo ſuddainly renewing. ff 
Thus Neeb ſpake: And though the world ganlife "vr 
Moſt ofthis Iles aboue the waters drift, Fam 
Thoygh,waxen old in his long weagzie night, OtL 


- 
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He ſee a friendly Sun to brandiſh bright: ; 
Though choak't with ul! ayre in his {tincking ſtaulc, 
Hee'l not a-ſhoarertill God be pleas'd withall: 
nd till(deuo .1t from heau'n he.vnderſtand 
Some Oracle tolicence him tq land. ; 
But warn'd by heau'n: he.commeth from hus Caue, 
Or rather from a foule infetiqus graue) _ 
Vith Sex, Cham, Lapheth, and their twice-two Brides, 
nd thouſand paires of liuing things beſides, 
nclean and deanfor thholy Pawiarks 
H ad of all kinds incloſed in the Arke.. 
But here,l heare th'vngodly,thatfor feare 
Late whiſpered ſoftly in each others eare, 
Vith flent murmurs mutrring ſecretly; 
Now trumpet thus their filthy blaþhemie. 
Who will beleeue(but ſhallow-hrained ſheep) 
at ſuch a ſhip ſcarce thirtie Cybirs 
rice fifty long,and bur once fifty large, 
So many monthes could beare fo greata charge ? 
Sith the proud Horſe,the rough-skin'd Elephant, 
he luſty Bull,the Camell watex-want, © 
nd the Rhinocerot,would,with their fodder, 
iil-vp a hulke far deeper, longer, broader? 
O prophane mockers ! ifT butexclude 
Our of this Veſſel] a vaſte multitude 
Offince-borne mongrels, that deriuetheir birth 
From monſtrous medly of Yenerien mirth; d. 
Fantaſtike Mules,and ſpotted Leopardes, a 
Ofincelt-heat ingendred after-wards: z 54 


FEE \ARXE, 
o0 many ſorts of Dogs, of Cocks;and Poues, 
Since,dayly ſprung from ſtrange andmingled loues, 
Wherein from timer&time in vapyious fort, 

:dalian Nature ſeemes het todifport. 
Ifplainer yet I prodey6u Tpace by {pace 
Andfoore by fodtezthat all this ampleplace, 
By ſubtyl ludgerathtariate and Symenric, 
MighttodgeTd my tteatures handwtmely, 
Sith euery*brate@Wil Gookterricall i 7 
Nought reſteth( foryour reply at all; 
IEwno diſpute wit®G&d;may be econtent' 
To take for cufrarigReaſons arguraent; 


But heere tadjaRrefly Alle mighties owerfullhand 


I rather loue,andftetn to'command | 
To mans diſcourſe: whathe hath ſaid;is'done: 
For euermore hiswordthd deed are one. 

By his ſole artne th6 GelliorrMafters; [awe Wh /- 
Themſelues ſafe 2eſciidEfrom deaths yawning iawe; 
And offer-yp toHinfif6alous wiſe,” T1 
The Peace-full fent 6f fweetburnt-ſacrifice; 

And ſend with all aboute theſtarrie Pole 


Theſe winged ſighe&ftdmi/areli gtous foule, 


World-ſhakind fither,Windes-king,calmin g-ſeas, 


With mild aſpe@behold'vs: Lordappeaſe 
Thine Angers tempeſt, and to ſafetie bring 
The plancks eſcapte from this ſad Periſhing : 
And bound for euer intheir ancientCaues 
Theſe ſtormy ſeas deep World-deuouring waves. 
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Increafe(quorh God)and quickly multiply, 
Andfillthe World with truitetull Progeme: 
Relume your ſcepter,and with new beheafts 
Bridleagaine the late reuolted Beaſts, 
Re-excerciſeyour wonted rule againe, 
It is you office ouer therh toraigne:- -- 
Deare Children, vie themall :rake,kill; andeate? 
But yet abſtaine and do nortake for meare - - 
Their ruddy ſoule : and leaue(O facred feed) 
To rau'ning foules of ftrangled fleſhto feed. 
1; am holy,be you tolyrchen: : 
I deeply hate all cruclbloody men, ' - 
Therefore defile not im{/burbrothers blood 
Your guilty hands; refraine from cruel mood ; 
Fly homicide: do not iwany<ale, 
In man,mine Image bratithly deface.. - 
The cruell man a-cruel death ſhall taſtes - 
And blogd with blood be venged firſt orlaſt. 
For euermore ypon the mutdrers heade' - 
My roaring [tormes of furie-ſhalbe ſhed, - 


From henceforth, feare no ſecond Fleaad that ſhall 


Couer the whole tace of this Earthly Ball: 

] 2Nlure ye no;no,no, I ſweare to you, * 

(And who hath euer found mine Oath vntrue ?) 
Againe] ſweare by my thrice-ſacred Neme; 
And to confirme 1t,in the Cloudes I frame 


This coloured Bowe. When then ſome tempeſt blacke 


Shall threat againe the fearefull World to wrack : 


When 
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When water-loaden heau'ns your hils ſhall rutch: - 
When th'ayce with mid-night ſal your Noon be-pitch: 
Your chzerzfull looks vp to this Ratn-Bowe caſt, 
For though the ſame on moylttull cloudes be plaſt 
Though hemm'd with ſhowers, 8 though it ſeem to ſup 
(To drown the World )allth' Oceans waters vp, 
Yet ſhall it(when you ſeem in danger finck) 
Make you of me; me,of my promiſe,thinke. 

Noh > al inthe ayre he viewes 
Aſemi-Circle of a hundred hewes: 
Which, bright aſcending toward th'ztheriall thrones, 
Hath alyne drawne between two Or:zone 
For 1uſt Dieter : an cuen-bent bowe 
Contrju'daf three ; whereof the one doth ſhow 
To be all painted ofa golden hew, 
The ſecond green,the third an orient blew; 
Yet ſo that in thispure blew-golden-green 
Still Opal-/ihe) ſome changeable 1s ſeen. 
A Bow bright-(hining in th'Arch-Archers hand, 
Whoſe ſubrill ring ſeems leuell with the land, 
Half-partingheau'n;and ouer vs it bends, 
W:thin two Seas wetting his hornedends. 
Atemporall beautie ofthe lampfull skies, 
Where powerfull Nature ſhowes her freſhelt dies, 

And if you only blew and red perceiue, 
The ſame as ſtgnes of Sea and fire conceaue 
Ot both the flowing and the flaming Doowbs, 
The Iudgemens paſt, and Indgement yet to Come. 
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Then hauing cald on God,our ſecond father 
Sufters notſloth his armes togither gather, 
Bur fals to worke, and mo renew'th 


The trade he learnd to pradtize in his youth, 
For the proud iſſue of that Tyrant rude 
That firit his hand in brothers bloud imbrewd, 
As skorning ploughes, and hating harmleſſe tillage, 
And(wantons) priſing lefle the homely village, 
With fields and Woods, then th'idle Citties ſhades: 
Imbraced Lawes, Scepters, and Artes, and Trades. 
But Sethi ſonnes, knowing Nature ſoberly 
Content with little;fellro Husbandiy, 
Thereto raducing with induſtrious care, 
The flocks and droues couerd with vvooll and haire; 
As praiſe-full gaine, and profit yoid of ſtrife, 
Arte nurſe of Artes, and very life of life. 

So the bright honour of the heau'nly tapers 
Had ſcarcely boxed al th'Earths dropſie vapors, 


When he that fau*d the ſtore-ſeed-World from wrack, 


Began to dehie his fruitfull mothers back, 
And there ſoon-after phanteth heedfullic 
The brittle branches of the Ne#ear-tree. 
For mong the pebbles of apretty hull 
To the warme Sunnes eye lying open ſtill, 
He ſets in furrowes or in ſhallow trenches 


The crooked Vines choice ſcyons,ſhoots,8 branches; 


In March he delues them, re-re-delues, and dreſſes, 
Cuts, props, & proines ; & God his workeſo _ 
at 
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That in fiSthird'Septehbberf8this meets '!;' f 


The plenteous Vintage doth his hopes exceede. * ic 


Then Neab,wilting to beguile the rage, ”'\,'": *- 
Of bitter griefes that vexthis feeble 42s, wet 
To ſee with mud ſo many Rdofes ore-graWh, - 
Andhunlett almoſt inthe W6rtd ——_—-" 
Oneday alittle from hisſttiftneſle ſhrhrick; 
And making merty,drinking,ouer-drunk:” | 
And filly,thinking in that hony-gall *"* 
To drownt his woes, he Utgyns his wits ard all. 


His h2ad growes giddie;and his foot indents,” ** 


A mighty fume his troubſe Vraine tormients, 
His iFpratle from the Purpoſe _ 
Is abrupt, ſtuttring,all confus'd,and lighr:' 


” 


His wineMtuft ſtomack wrun with wind he feeles, 


His trembling Tent al topſi-turuie wheeles: 
Atlaſt,notable on his legs th.ſtand, | 
More like a foule ſwine then aſober man, '-; * ** 
Opprelt withſleep,he wallqwes.on the, grotyid 
His ſhame-les ſnorting trunck,lo deeply drdwWnd 
In ſelf-ob!inion,thathedidnothide | 
Thoſe parts that Ceſar coured whenhegide. 
Euen as the Rau:ns with windie wings o're-fly 
The weeping woods of Happit Arrabie, : 
Defpile{weetGardens;and delicious Bowers | 
Perfuming heau'n with odoriferous flowers; 
And greedy,lightypon the Ioathſome quarters 
Of ſome lace Lopez, or ſuch Romith matrtirs : _ 
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Vs withoubaaue: ſehdiehisbedhe foplesyc' n; 1: It) 
Sec-how the wawe,his malfernowtecoyles: 25þ 217 tt 
By's mouth, andyies andnale : aft brutelybo, v5. 
To all that come isnaked $rittedothihow; tl of 
Ah ſhame-les be aſtbork-bivthren him repporu s; Z 
| Both chiding thus nates, none, 
| Vnnaturalkuraim;r90 nſtedipetiaten, 5! + | 
Vnworkhycobohold the firmnament, 1:24.67), bn 
Where(abſenewe)thou olightt Haue hidbefore 
WV ith thine owne Cloake/lurwiththy ſilence more, 4 
Y SLE Tny 


T-HE' ARKXE, 
Thy fathers ſhame;whom age,ſtrongwine, and priefe, 
Haue made tofall,but ——_— all hikes ep = 
Thou barkett firft,andſporving at the martex 
Proclaim'tthis fault oninfamies Theater. 

And ſaying this{turningtheirfighr afide): 

Their hoarie fathers riakedneſle rhey hide. 

When wine had wrought,rhis goodoid:man awooke 
Agnizd iis crime,afbained;woundertrovke :. * 
Arftrength ofwine, andtdvch't withtrhe yepentance, 
With Prophet-mouth;ganthus his ſons (fore-ſentence, 

Curſt be thou Cham,and cnrtt bee(for thy ſcorne) 
Thy darling Canaan; letthepearly Morne,"  * | 
The radiant Noeore,and rheamic Exming (ſec | 
Thy neckſtillyoaked with Capriuirie. 

God be with Sem; and lethis gracious ſpeed 

Spread wide my Japherhs fruitefull-ſwarming ſeede. 

Frror,noerror, but awiltull badnes: 

O foule defet ! o ſhorr,d dangerous madnes ! 

That in thy rage,dooſt harme-lefle Chmu fmorher 

By his deere ftiend;Panibeaby his mother. 

Phremie that makes the vaunter inſoleht 

The talk-full bIab,cruel the violent, 

The fornicator waxe adulterous, | 
Th'aduſterer become inceftuous, | 

With thy plagues leuen ſwelting all our crimes; -- 
Blind,ſhame-les,ſence-les,quenching often-rimes 

The ſoule within it ſelfe : x4. oft defames ' 


The holteſt men withexecrable blames, 


And 


THE ARKE. 


And as the Muſte ,beginningto reboyle, 

Makes his new veſſels wooden bands recoyle, 

Lifts-vp his lees,and ſpewes with tuming vene 

From this Tubs ground his ſcummy excrement: 

So ruin'!t thou thine hoaſt,and fooliſhly 

From his harts bottom driu'it all ſecrecte. 

ce | But hadſt thou neuer dore(H filthy poyſon) 

More miſchiefe here,but thus bereft of reaſon i 

This Vertues Model,rather Vertues beſt, 

We onght thee more rhen Death ir ſelfe deteſt. fl 
il 
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Gent, Maſter Anthony 


Bacone. 


== / R, finding my ſelfe not meanely bounde 
3! & bg onto your honourable kindneſſe, for unde- 
WA 3 crued curteſies; T haue not ſeldome wiſhed 
exert by ſome acceptable endenorto approue my 
ſelfe vatoyou,and to maint ame me in the ſame de- 
gree of your goodopinion . But hitherto (accordin 
to the frowardneſſe of mine vſuall fortunes) I haue 
bin fruſtrate of this deſire alſo. Wherefore(till ſome 
happier opportunity miniſter me ſame higher occaſio) 
Thane aduentured (for humble tender of the loue 
and duty that I owe)to preſent you (24 a ſmall Faftof 
my truart exerciſes)theſe fewe leanes,lately g athe- 
redin the incomparable garden of the all-admnred, 
noble,learned, i dixine Saluſtius du Bartas.?hich 
| I hane the rather preſumed, ſceing firſt another 
plant out ef the ſame delightfull plot , dedicated to 
Jour worthy ſelfe - and this I thought more properly 
to xppertaine to you : partly, becauſe (through glors- 
P PL 
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o145 mention of your moſt honorable father) it beares 
already your name in the Origmall: but moſt e = 
ally fnth ſmce my In (though _ 
ture later remoued then the reſt)only by the comfor- 
table ſun-ſhine of your fauorable countenance, it 15 
thus- rachel fefire hrs yet-winter-(hadowed felows, 
As it is (ſir) accept it,l beſeech you,after the cuſtom 
vf your al-vertue-fauoring inclination:and giue me 
leane,on the twch-ſtone of your exquiſite indgment, 
ta trie the mettle of my poore wits ſelfe-ſuſpetted 
models: and if they hold in any tollerable proportion 
with the purer haratt of theeſe all-arte-tnriched 
Times,vouchſafe them the ſlampe of your approbati« 
1c 1f they bee baſe or — ar them with 
diſrrace,th t according to your rene rhe Ce 
ſured may either he (as my care-diſtratted [pi- 
rits will ſuffer) topolliſh the remainder : or elſe ( re- 
penting mee of thoſe miſbeſtowed houres) bury all 


M1 


together in the bottome of oblinton , from view of 
5 Curio world, So wiſhing yougwith all ſpirituall| 


r 
coy olatios of a right-religzous conſcience,all health 
of body,and fortunes anſwerable to your honorable 


mind; reſt ever the moſt willing ſeruaunt of your 
worthineſſe. 
Ioſuah Silueſter, 
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CAS KA 
T hheſecond booke of the [e- 


cond day, of the ſecond weeke 
of Saluſtins du Bartas. 


Happie people,where good princes raigne, 
Who tender publike more the priuate gaine? 
Who vertue's patrons, &the plagues ot vice, 
Hate paraſites, and harken to the wiſe: 
Who ſelf-commanders, rather ſin ſuppreſle 

By ſelf-examples, then by rigorouſnes: 

Whoſe inward-humble,outward-maieſtie : 

With ſubieCts loue is guarded loyaltie: 

Who Idol-not their pearlie ſceprers glorie, 

But know themſelues ſet on a loftie ſtorie 

For all the world to fee, and cenſure too: 

So,not their luſt , but what 1s 1uſt they doe. 

But*tis a hell, in hatetull vaſſalage 

Vnder a Tyrant to conſume ones age: 

Aſelf-hau'n Dems, or a Nevofell, 

Whoſe curſed courtes with bloud and inceſt ſwell: - 

An Ovwle, that flies the light of Parlamentes 

And ſtate-aſſemblies ; ielous of -raymen as 

bt J | 
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Otpriuate we. by for a paſtime, ſets 
His peeres at ods; andon their furie whettes: 

Who neither faith, honor,nor right reſpects: 
Who euerie day new oftices erects. 

Who brookes no jearned,wiſe,norvaliant ſubiefts, 

uutdayly crops ſuch vice-vpbraiding obiects: 
Who,worſe then beaſtes, or ſlauage monſters been, 
Spares neither mother,brother,kiffe,nor kinne: 
Who, though round tenc't with gard of armed knights 
A-many moe, he teares,then he attr:ghtes: 

Who taxes {trange extorts; and Caniball 
Gnawesto the bones his wretched ſubiects all. 

Print ( O heauen's king )in our kings hatt's,a zeale, 

Firſt, of thy lawes;then ot their publike weale: 

And ifour courtiers now-Pe-poyſoned phraſe; 
Or now-contag1on of corrupted dayes, 
Leaue anie ww of Namrodizing there; 
O cancell it,that they may euery where 
In ſtead of Babel, build Iernſalem: 
That lowd my Muſe may eccho ynder them. 

Y Ex Nimrod had attain'd to twice fixe yeeres, 

He tyraniz'd among hisſtripling-peeres, 
Outr-{tript his equals, and in happte hower 
Layd the foundations of his after-power: 
And bearing reedes for ſcepters,fir{the raignes 
In prentice-princedome ouer ſhepperd ſwaines. 
Then knowing well, that who ſo aymes illuſter, 
At tancied blifle of Empires awfull laſter; 
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[n valiant ates mult paſſe the yulgar ſorte, 
Or maske (atleaſt) in louele vertu's porte; 
He ſpends not night on beds of downe or feathers, 
Nor day 1n tents; but hardens to all wethers 
His youthfull limbes; and takes ambitioullic 
A rock for pillow, heauen for canapey: 
Inſtead of ſoftlings teſtes, and tollities, 
He toyes in 1uſtes, and manlie exercile: 
His darnrie cates, a fatte kids trembling fleſh, 
Scarce fullie flaine, Juke-warme,and bleeding freſh, p 
Then,with one breath,he ſtriueth to attaine 
A mountaines top, that oucrpeeres the plaine: | 
Againſt the ſtreame to cleaue the rowling ridges f 
Ot Nymph-ſtrong floods,that haue borne downe their 
Rining vnrain'd with ſwift reboiiding fallies(bridges, 
Acrofle the rockes within the narrow vallies; 
Toouertake the dart him ſelte did throw, 
And inplaine courſe to catch the Hind or Roe. 
But,when fue luſters of his age expir'd, 
Feeling his ſtomach and his ſtrengrh aſpir'd 
To worthier warres,percetu'd he anie-where, 
Boare,Libbard, Lyon, Tiger, Ounce,or Beare, 
Him dreadles combates; and in combate foyles, 
And reares high tropheis of his bloodie ſpolles. 
The people,ſeeing by his warlike deed 
From theeues, and robbers eueriepaſlage freed: 
From hideous yells,the deſarts round about: 
| From feare their flockes; this monſter-malter ſtoute, 
| ap This 
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This Hevcules, this hammer-1!l,they tender, 

And call him all their tather and defender. 
Then Nimrod ſnatching fortune by the treſſes 

Strikes the horſteele;ſues,ſoothes, tmportunes, preſſes 

Now theſe; then thoſe : and haſtning his good hap 

Leaues hunting beaſtes, and hunteth men to trap. 

For like as he in former queſtes did vſe 

Calspit-fals, toyles,fprenges,and baites,8 glewes: 

Andintheend againſt the wilder game (tame; 

Clubs,dartes,and ſhaftes,and ſwordes,their rage to 

So, ſome he winnes with promiſe-full intreates, 

With preſents ſome, and ſome with rougher threates: 

And boldly breaking boundes of equitie, 

viurpes the child-world's maiden Monarchie. 

Where as before, each kinred had for guide 

Their proper Cheefe,yer that the yourhfull pride 

Of vpltart ſtate, ambitious, boyling,fickle 

Did thruſt as now in others corne his ſickle, 

Inthoniz'd thus, this tyrant gandeuiſe 

To perpetrate athouſand cruelties, 

Pel-mel ſubuerting for his appetite 

God's,Man's,and Natur's triple-ſacred Right. 

He braues th'almightie,lifting to his noſe, 

His flowring ſcepter : and for feare he loſe 

The peoples awe, who idle, in the end 

Might oy their yoake;he ſubtlelie makes them ſpend, 

Drawes drie their wealth,and buſies them to build 

Aloftie Tower, or rather A:/a- wilde, 

Whaue 
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W'haue liu'd(quoth he)too long like pilgrim groomes 

Leaue we theſe rowling tents, and wahdriny roomes: 

L.ct's raiſe a pallace, whoſe prowd frunt and teet 

With heau'n and hell may in an inſtant meet; 

A ſure Aſylum, and a fafe retreat, 

It th'irefull ſtorme of yet-more floods ſhould threat: 

Let's found a Citte, and vnited there 

Vnder a king ler's lead our liues; for feare 

Leaſt ſeuerd thus, in Princes, and intents, 

Wee be diſpearſt ore allthe regiments 

That in his courſe the dayes bright champion eyes 

Might-leſſe our ſelnes to ſuccour, or aduile: 

But if the fire of ſome inteſtine warre, ; 

Or other miſchiefe ſhould deuide vs farre, 

Brethren ( at leaſt) let's Jeaue memorials 

Ofour great names on theſe clowd.neighbouring 
Now, as a ſparke, that ſhepheards, vneſpied (wats. 

Haue faln by chance ypon aforelt's ſide 

Among dry leaues; a-while in ſecrerſhrowdes, 

Lifting a-loft ſmal,ſmoakie-wauing clowdes, 

Till fanned by the fawning windes, it bluſhes 

With angrie rage; and rifing through the bulhes, 

Climbes fragrant Hauthornes,thence the Oake,and 

The Pine,and Firr,that bridge the Ocean, (than 

Itſtill gettes ground ; and running doth augment, 

Andneuerleaues till all neere woods be brent: 

So this ſweet ſpeech, firlt broacht by certain minions, 

Is ſoone applauded, mong the light opinions; 


And 
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And by degrees from hand to hand renewd, 

To all the baſe confuſed multitude. 

Who, longing now to ſee this caſtle reard, 

Them night and day 1n differing craftes beſtirrd. 
Some tall to telling with a thouſand ſtroakes 

Aduenturous Alders, Aſhes,long-liu'd oakes, 

Degrading torreſts, thatthe ſunne might view 

Fieſdes that before his bright rayes neuer knew. 
Ha'ye ſeene a towne expo[*d to ſpoyle & ſlaughter, 

At victors pleaſure, where laments and laughter 

Mixtlie reſound; ſome carrie,ſome conuaie, 

Some lugge,ſome load;gainſt ſouldiers ſeeking-pray 

No place is ſure: and yer aday be done, 

Out ather gate the ranſackt towne doth runne: 

So in atrice, theſe carpenters diſrobe 

Th Aſſyrian hills of all their leafie robe, 

Strip the ſteepe mountaines of their __ ſhades, 


And powle the broad plaines of their branchie glades: 


Cartes,Slcds,and Mules,thick-1ultling meet abroad, 

And bending axe)s groane beneath their load. 
Heere, for hard Ciment, heap the night and day 

ne gummie ſ}tme of chalkie waters gray: 

There, buſi: kil-men plie theic occupations 

For bricke and tile : there, for their firme foundations 

They digg to hell; and damned gnoſtes againe 

(Paſthope)behold the ſunn's bright glorious waine. 

Their hammers novſe, through heauen reboundin 


Afrigntes the fiſhthar in faire Tygris ſwimme. (bxim, 
Thee 
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Theſe ruddie walles in height,and compaſſe grow, 
They caſt long ſhadow, and tar-off doe thowe: (miſe 
All i\varmes with workemen, that (poore ſottes)ſur- 
Euenthe firlt day to tutch the yerie skies. 

Which, God perce1uing, bending wrathful trownes 
And with a noyle that roaring thunder drownes; 
Mid clowdie fieldes, hills by the rootes he rakes, 
And th'ynmoud hinges of the heauens he ſhakes: 
Sze,lſee(quoth he) theſe duſt-ſpawn, feeble, dwarfes, 
See their huge caſtles,walls, and counter-ſcarphes: 
O [trength-tull peece, impregnable,and ſure, 
All my 1ult anger's batteries to endure. 
I (wore to them, the fruittull earth, no more 
Hencetorth ſhould teare the raging Ocean's roare : 
Yet build they towers :I wild that N nerad wide 
They ſhould goe man the world, and loe they bide | 
Selte-priſoned here: I meant to be their matter, 
My ſelte alone, their law, their prince, and paltor; | 
And they, for Lord atyrant fel haue tane them, 
Who, to their coft,wil roughlie curbe and raine them: 
Who skornes mine arme, $8 with theſe brauing towers 
Attempts to Skale this chriſtall thirone of ours. 


Come, come,let's daſh their dritt; and fith,combind 


As well in voyce, as blood,and lawe,and minde, 

In ill they harden, and with language bold 

Incourave-on themſelues their worke to hold, 

Ler's calf alet gain(t rheir quicke diligence, 

Let's ſtrike them, (traightwith ſpirit os 5 
ers 
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Let's all-c6found their ſpeech,let's make the brother, 
The fire,and ſonne,not vnderitand each other. 

This faid,as ſoone confuſed!te did bound 
Through all the worke I woat not what ſtrange ſound, 
A angling noyſe not much vnlike the rumors 
Of Bacchus ſwaynes amid their drunken humors: 
Some ſpeake betweene the teeth, ſome in the noſe, 
Some in the throat their wordes doe 11] diſpoſe, 
Some how!e,ſome hallow,ſome doe [tut and ſtraine, 
Each hath his gibberiſh, and all ſtriue in vaine 
To find againe their knowne beloued tongue, 

That with their milke they ſuck't incradle young. 

Ariſe betimes,while th'Op«/-colored Morne, 

In golden pompe doth May-deyes doore adorne: 
And patient heare th'all-differing voyces ſweet 
Ofpainted fingers, that in groues doe greet 

Their loue- Bon-zowrs, each in his phraze and faſhion 
From trembling pearch vttring his earneſt paſsion; 
And fo thou mayſt conceipt what mingle-mangle 
Among this people euerie where did 1angle. 

Bring me (quoth one) a trowel|,quicklie,quicke; 
One brings him vp a hammer : heaw this bricke, 
Another bids, and then they cleaue a tree: 

Make faſt this rope, and then they ler it flee: 

One calls forplanckes, another mortar lackes, 

They beare the firit, a ſtone; the laſt an axe: 

One would haue ſpikes, and him a ſpade they giue: 

Another askes aſawe, and gettes afiue: _ 
us 
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Thus a_ <roſt, they prate and point in vaine; 


What one hath made, another mars againe: 
Nigh breath-les all, with their confuſed yawling, 
In Females labour,now begins appawling. 

In breefe,as thoſe,that in ſome - ria, deepe 
Begin to build a bridge with arches ſteepe, 
Perceauing once in thouſand ſtreames extending, 
The courſe-chang'd riuer from the hils deſcending, 
With wateiie mountaines bearing down their bay, 
As if itsKornd ſuch bondage to obay: 
Abandon quickly all their worke begun, 
And heere and there for ſwifter ſafety run: 
Theſe Maſons ſo, ſeeing the ſtorme arriued 
Of Gods 1uſt wrath,all weake,and hart-depriued, 
Forſake their purpoſe,and like franticke fooles 
Scatter their huge and tumble downe their tooles. 

O proud reuolt! O traiterousfelony ! 
See in what ſort the Lord hath puniſhrt thee 
By this contuſion : ah that language ſweeet, 
Sure bond of Citties,friendſhips maſticke meer, 
Strong curbe of anger,yerit vnited,now 
In thouſand drie brookes ſtrayes,I woat not how 
That rare-rich gold, that charm-griefe tancy mouer, 
That calm-rage harts-rheef,quel-pride coiure-louer: 
That pureſt coyne,then currantineach coaſt, 
Now mingled, hath ſound, waight,and cullor loft, 
'T is counterteit: and ouer cuery ſhoare 
The confuld fall of Babel yet doth roare. 


Then 
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Then Finlend-tolke might viiit Africa, 
The Spaniard inde, and ours America, 
Without a truch-man:now, the banks that bound 
Our Townes about,our tongues do alſo mound: 
For,who from home bur halte a turlong goes, 

As dumbe (alas )his reaſon's toole doth loſe: 
Or it we talke but with our neere confines, 
We borrow mouthes,orelſe we worke by ſignes. 

Ynto1ld, vntutor'd, ſucking tender food, 

We learn'd a language all men vnderſtood; 

And ſeuen-yeeres old,in glafſe-dutt did commence 
To draw the roundearths taire circumference: 

To cipher well,and cl1mbing Art by Arr, 

We reacht betimes that Caſtles higheſt part, 

Where th'Enciclopedie her darlings Crownes, 

In figne of conquett,with eterne renownes. 

Now euer-boyes,we waxe olde,while we ſeeke, 
The Hebrew tonguegthe Latin,and the Greeke: 
We can but babble,and for knowledge whole 
Ot natures ſecrets,and of th'Efence ſole, 

Which eſſence giuesto all,we tyre our mind 
To vary verbes, and fineſt words to find; 

Our letters,and our fil]ables to waigh: 

At Tutors lips we hang with heads all gray, 
Who teachvsyettoread,and giue vs raw 

An A. B.C. tor great Inſiinians | aw, 

Hippocrates, or that deuiner lore, 

Where God appeares to whom him right adore. 


What 
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What ſhall I more ſay? then,all ſpake the ſpeech 
Of God him ſelfe,th'old facred Idium rich, 
Rich perte&t language wher's no point,nor ſigne, 
But nides ſome rare deepe myſtery deuine: 
Bur ſince that pride,cach people hath a-part 
A baſtard gibberiſh;harfh, and ouerthwarrt; 
Which daily chang'd,and loofing light; wel-neere 
Nothing retaines of that firſt language cleere. 
The Phrygians once,and that renowned nation, 
Fed with fatre N#lwue fruitful} inundation, 
Longing to know the1r languages priority, 
Fondly impos'd the centuring authority 
To filly Iudges,voyd of 1udging fence, 
(Dumbetammerers to treat of eloquence ) 
To wit, two infants nurit by mothers dumbe, 
In filent cels,where tieuer noyſe ſhould come 
Of charming humane voice,toeccho there; 
Till triple-twelue months full expired were. 
Then brought before the Memphians,and the men 
That dwell at Zenze,the faint-breath'd childeren, 
Crie often Bek;Bek,Bekis all the words: 
That their toung forms,or their dumb mouth affords. 
Then Phrygiams knowing,that in Phrygien, 
Bek meaneth bread,much to reioyce began, 
Glad that kind nature had nowprac'tthem ſo, 
To grant this ſentence on their fide to go. 
Fooles,whtch percem'd not, that i, +80 g flocks 
Which powld the neighbor mountaines motly locks 


had 
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Had taught this terme,and that no termes of Reme, 
Greece, Egypt, England, France,Troy , Inry, come 
Come borne with vs -but euery Countries tongue 
Is learnt by much vſe,and frequenting long. 
Only we haue peculiar to our race, 
Aptnes to ſpeake;as that ſame other grace 
Which,richly-diuers,makes vs differ more 
From dull, dumbe wretches thatin Deſarts roare, 
Now,that Buls bellow(if that any ſay): 
That Lyons roare,and ſlothfull Afles bray, 
Now low,now lowd, and by ſuch languages 
Diſtin&ly ſeeme to ſhew their courages: 
Thoſe are not words, but bare expreſsions 
Of violent fits of certaine paſs1ons, 
Confuſed fignes of forrow,or anoy 
Ofhunger,thirſt,of anger,loue,or ioy. 
And ſol ſay of all the winged quiars, 
Which mornly warble,on green trembling briars 


Eare-tickling tunes : for though they ſeeme toprattle 


A-part by payres,and three to three to tattle; 
To wind their yojce a hundred thouſand waies, 
In curious de{cant of a thouſand laies: 

Thaue taught,,4pollo in their ſchoolehis skill; 


Their ſounds want ſence;their noates are wordles ſtil, 


Their ſong repeated thouſand times a day, 
As dumbe di{courſe,flies in the woods away. 
But only,man can talke ofhis Creator, 


Ofheauen,andearth,and fire,and ayre,and water, of 


>” % yy wo wo, vs .. . 


my 


tle 


If Eveawith few words expr 


+ Who daringysfos 
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Ofluſtice, Temperance, Wiſedome, Fortitude, 
fe prog foncd-Jaremedythas Es ſence include. 

not in ane ſole tongue his thoughts diflunder, 
But like to Scaliger,our ages wonder, 
The learned's Pumnegns eloquently can 
Speake Hebrew,Greeke,French, Lati aovublan, 
Durch, Tu paniſh,Engl:h,Arabike, 


The Syrian,Perſian,and the Chaldaike: 
O rich quicke'ſpirit! 6 wits Cameleon! 


Which any Authors colour can puton. 

_ tte apg,cnd. pron oy beocher, 

Th't1nmo ce of Gaſcenye ther r 
Andas for Fries intheir wyery gaile 


Can aske for victuals,and vnuiftuail'draile, 
uences 
Canplaine pronguncr th the holy. chriltian Creed, 


Say t Lo rIITG pod -— 


Tree rotor 

«Ie LIKE That V9 a,Ou7-V.C 

From hollow valest yn not __ | 
cleaul 7 


In ___ __ peak WINS, 7 
And dumbly ſpe Town: Not CONCeaurn 
Deafe to th or ſpeec -—q4 E 
Burt th'vnſeen __ wed 
And .chiefelis whgo'tis ſhort, fv xg 
As it was all,yer that hunters raigne.. . | 
Now,whenInote how k eully;. » +2408, 


hap 
E 


The ſecond booke af the ſecond day 
Deepelt conceites;and leades the hearing part 
Through al! the cloſers of the mazic hart: 
Better then Greeke with her Snermymacs, 
Fit Epitheres,and fine Metaphoraes, 
Her apt Coniun&ions, Tenſes, Moodes,and Caſes, 
And many other much-eſteemed gra . 
When I remember,how the fee 
Our of the ſacred Hebrue Alphabet - 
All that our faith belecues,oreyes behold; 
That inthe law,the Arts are all inrold: 
Whether with curious patne,we do tranſport 
Her letters turn'd im many-vatious Torr. 
For as incifering,th'only t 
Of rs + yaries their valuation: 
So th; ,or lackss' name, 
Or Orvhetermef _—_ olebeſtowing E 
The numdiry UNS words terters flowing, 
Vnfclda -2r)d that word agathe | | 
Anothe : rmfriberdoth 
Whether one lert6r for zword Vepy 
ye all aentenceitrone _ elbur: 
As Rgyprifilence (ealed- us, -- 
In one chatadter,alon Us. , 
WhettFobſerne;tha Comte tl ning, 
Euento our triſh Artng's fiery Jonung 
And fromhot Pnilburtothe i Tangies, 
Trou ſeelt (0 —_ tonation fo barbarian, 


of the ſecond weeke. 
or ignorant inall the Lawes diuine, 
ut yet retaines ſome termes of Paleſtine, 
Vhoſe elements, how-ſo I nigh 
eſacred names of th'old graphy. 
When I conſider that Gods ancient will 
Vas firſt enrowled by an Hebrew quill: 
at neuer Hor eor" —_— 
etr Oracles,but all1n 1/a«& to 
at in the ſame, the yas 
pon twotables his erernall Jaw: ' 
nd that long ſince in Siem: languages, 
lis heauenly Poſts brought downe his meſſages. | 
And (to conclude) when Econceiue,how then - | 

| They gaue nor idle,caſuall, names to men, | 

ut ſuch as rich in ſence, before th'cuenr, 

{ark'd in theirlives ſome ſpecial accident; | 
'  Bnd,yer we ſee that all thoſe words of old | 
8 DfHebrew ſtill the found and ſence do hold; 
For Adaw (meaneth) made ofclay : his wife 

firſt-begor: 4bedl,as yaine: and Seth, 

itinhisplace: and he that vnderneath 
 Fhegenerall deluge,ſaw the world diſtreſt, 
'"Mtrue interpretation, ſoundeth reſt. 


Joth Hebrewto -cuer Greece do grudge 
ſacred telderſhip,] tudge..  . . 
Allhaile re,o ſempiternall fpring 
| piritual pictures! ſpeec ofheaunshigh ki 
| F 2. 


Mother 


S2 
did draw 


T he ſecond bookg of the ſecond day 
Mother,and miſtreſſe of all tongues the prime, 
Which pure haſt paſtſuch reſtelagps gulphes of time: 
Which faſt no word but waizs, whoſe elements 
Flow with hid ſence, thy points with ſacraments: 
O ſacred Diale#! in thee,the names 
Of men, Townes,Countries,regilter their fames 
In briefe pai” 1-57" : and the names of birdes, 
Ofwater pou ,andforreſt-haunting heards, 
Are open bookes,where cuery man _ read 
Their natures ſtory; till th'heauen-ſhaker dread 


»ry 
w_ 


In his iuſt wrath,the flaming ſword had ſer, 

The paſſage into Paradicetolet. : - | 
For Adewthen,in ofmat » giuing 

Peculiar names vnto all creatures liuing, 


When in a generall muſter era 
ſight, 


They marchtby couples in his a 

He framed them ſo fit, that learned cares 

Bearing the ſoule the ſound, the maruailes beares, 
Wherewith th'All-forming voice adorned faire, 
Th'inhabitants ofſea,andearth,and ayre. 

And for each body,atts,or ſuffers ought, 
Hauing made nownes,his verbes healſo wrought: 
And then the more enrich his ſpeech,he brings 

Small particles,which ſtand inlicu of ftrings 
The maſter members fitly ro combine: 
As two great boards,a little glew doth joyne. 
And ſerue,as plumes,which euerdauncing li 
Decke theprondcrelts ofheJmers burniſkt bright: 
Frenge 


GO ELSHAHAT OH >. SPHUHOSOUDUN ASH». - 


_— 
hs a 


ofthe ſecond weeke. 
Frenges to rn drings to veſſels : 


o marble ſtatues; andrreſlels. 


This, adams] perſiſted ſince, 
ill th'iron aaefohes cod climbing Prince: 
Reſounding only,through all morrtall tents, 
The peer-les accents of rich eloquence; 
But as partiall)it,ir ſelfe reryred 
To Heber: houſe : whetfter of the conſpired 
Rebels,he were not;but in ſober quiet, 
Dwelt far from Shinar,and their furious ryot: 
Or whither, thether by compulſien brought, 
With ſecret fighes he oft his God beſought, 
So with vnwilling hands helping to make 
wals he wiſkt deepe ſuncke in Stigian Lake: 
As wretched Gally-flaues,beating the ſeas 
With forced oares, fighting againſt their eaſe 
Andlibcrty;curſe in their grieued ſpright 
Thoſe, for whoſe ſake,they labour day, and night. 
Or whether els, Gods liberall hand,for euer 
(As itwere} meeting holy mens indeuour, 
or his own ſake,of his free grace and pleaſure, 
oth'Hebrew race Jepoſiredthis treaſure: 
While the proud remnant of thoſe ſcattered Maſons 
Had falſed it in hundred thouſand faſhions, 
When euery one where Fate him called flew, 
Bearing new words into his Cuntry new. 
Butſlippery time,cnuiouſly waſting all . 
disfigurde ſoone thoſe tongues autenticall, | 
EF 3. Which 


The ſecond books of the ſecond day 
Which'mid the Babel-builders thunder,bred + 
On Tygi bancks,ore all the carth were ſpred, 
And, aye the worldthe more confus'd to leauc, 
The leaſt of them in many tongues dideleaue. 

Each language alters,citherby occaſton | 
Oftrade,which,cauſing mutuall commutation 
Ofth'earths and Oceans wares,with hardy luck 
Doth words for words barter, &xchange,and truck: 
Orelſe, becauſe fame-thirſting wits, that toyle, 

In golden termes,to trick their gracious ſtile: 
With new-found beauties pranckeach circumſtanc 
Or(at the leaſt)do new-coynd words inhaunce 
With currant treedome: and againe reſtore 
Th'old,ruſty,mouldy,worme-gnawn words of yore. 

For, as 1n forreſts, leaues do fall and fpring: 

Euen ſo the words,which whilome flouriſhing, 
In ſweer Orations ſhin'd with pleafing luſter; 
Like ſhow-white Lillies in a freſh greenpaſture, 
Paſſe now no more;but baniſht from the Courr, 
Dwell with diſgrace among the Country ſort: 
And thoſe,which Eld's ftrict doom did diſallow, 
And damn'd for bul{fori,go for currentnow. 

A happy wit,with grac1ous judgement ioyn'd, 
May giue a paſportto the words new coyn'd 
In his ownſhop: alſo adopt the ſtrange: 

Ingraft the wild: inriching with ſuch change, 
H1s powerfull ſtile;and with ſuch ſundry ammell 
Paynting his phraſe,his proſe or verſe A 


IC 
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One language hath no law but vie : and ſti!! 
np. 


Runs bli ridled,atthe vulgars will. 
Anothers courſe,is curiouſly incloſed 
In liſts of Art; of choiſe fit words compoled, 
One in the feeble birth, becomming old, 
Is cradle-toombd: another warreth bold 
With the yeer-ſpinners. One vnhappy-founded, 
Liues in a narrow valley euer wan; 6 
Another, mong the learned troupe doth preſſe 
From Alexenders Altars,cuen to Fex. 
And ſuch are now,the Hebrew,Greeke,and Latin: 
Th Hebrew, becauſe of it we hold the patten 
Of Thrice-Eternals ever ſacred word: 
Andofhis law,that is the firſt record. 
The Greek, as hauing cunningly compris'd! 
All kind of knowledge that aches deuis-d. 
And manly Rewen, {ith the ſword vndaunred 
Through all the world her eloquence hath planted. 
Writing theſe latter lines,weary welneere 
Offacred Pallss pleaſing labours deere; | 
Mine humble chin faluteth oft my breſt, 
With an Ambroſial deaw mine eyes poſleit | 
By peece-meale cloſe; all mouin gm be (ti1]; 
From my dull fingers drops my fainting quill; 
Downe in my floath-lou'd bed againe Ithrinke; 
And indarke Lerhe all deepe cares I fincke: 
Yea all my cares,excepr a zcaleto len 
A gainefull pleaſure ro my Cuntri-men, 


For 
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For thholy loues-charme burning for their ſake, 

When Iamdſleeping keepes my ſoule awake. 
Gold-winged Marphexs,Eaſtward iſſuing 

By's chriſtall gate(it earlier opening | 

Then daies bright doore)fantaſticke leads the way 

Downe to a vale, where moiſt-coole night,and day, 

Still calmes & ſtormes : keen cold,8& ſoultry ſmother, 

Raine,and faire weather follow not each-other: 


Bur Maz till raignes,and roſe-crownd Zephyrue 
With wanton fighes makes the green tree to buſle, 
Whoſe whiſpering bonghe $,in Ouall forme do fence 
This floury feld*s delightfull excellence. 

luſt inthe midſt ofthis enammeld vale 
Roſe a huge rocke,cut like a pedeſtall; 
And on the Cornich a Colofſus ſtands 
Of during brafle,which beareth in his hands 
Borh fire and water: from his golden tongue 
Grow thouſand chaines,which all the mead along 
Draw worlds of hearers with alluring Art, 
Bound fait by th'eares,bur faſter by the hart. 
Before his feet, Boares,Beares,and Tygers lic 
As meeke as Lambes,reclaimd fiom cruelty, 
Neere hils do hop,and neighbour-forreſts bound, 
Seeming to daunce at his ſweet voices ſound, 

Of Carianpillars raiſd with curious arte 
On baſes firme,a double row doth ghert 
The ſoules-charme Image of ſweetEloquence: 
And theſe faire Piles with great magnificence 


Beare 


All Grecian writ, but euery Greciandeede. 
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Beare foure by foure, one ofthe tongues which now 
Ourlearned _ py 1 _ 

Now'mong the heaue irits \apporting here 
The Hebrew = e, that Pinondetd browes appeare 
Like daunt-earth comer's heauen-idorning brand, 
Who holdes a green-drie, witherd- ſpringing wand: | 
Andin his armesthe regiſter , d >17 1 
Ot God's eternall ren-fold law doth beare; 
Is I/raels guide; firtt Author,he.that firſt 
Vntohis heires his writibges offer durſt. 
Whoſe hallowed pages notalone preceede 


Daxid': the next, who with the melodie : 
Of voice-matcht fingers, drawes Spheare: harmonue . 
To his heauen-tune : which ſhall reſound 
While the bright day-ſtar rides his glorious round: 
Yea happilie, when both the whirling Poſes 
Shall ceaſe their galliard, th'euer bleſſed foules 
Ofchrift his champions, cheerd with his ſweet ſonges 
Shall daunce to th'/honor ofthe Strong of freng:: - 
Andallthe Angels glorie-wingedhoaſtes, 

Sin Heh ol God of Hoaſles, 

The third,his fonne, wit-wondrous Salowen, 

Who in his lines hath more wiſe leſfons ſowne, 
More golden wordes,then inhis crowne there ſhinde 
Pearles; Diamondes,and other gemmes of Inde. 

Then Ames ſonne, in threatnings vehement,. 

Grac«-te|lowed, graue, holie,and eloquent. 


Sweete- 


The ſecondbeoks of the ſerond dey 
Sweet-numbred Hamer here the pen S, 
Whoſe ſchoole hath bred the manie-differing ſortes 
Non ry ver fombes wit =_ 
a { CEto ame, 

Plato, adn; who like the Fowle 

call) of Paradice, doth neuer foule _ 
His foote on carth or ſea, bur loftie flies 
Higher then heauen from hell, aboue the skies: 
Cleere-ſtylde Heredurw,and Dewoſihen, 
Gold-mouthed harr's-king, Jawe of learned men. 

Th'arch-enemie of fatious Ca:iline, 

And Anthenie, whoſe thundring breſt deuine 
Yeeldes thouſand brooks, whence rapt in admiration 
The rareſt wittes are drancke in cuerie nation. 
Ceſ#r, who knowes as well to write, as warre: 
2 _— Sabdft : and that III == 
ich ſtragling Lis brings to Tyber-brincke, 
Who I in all iwockes to wincke; 
Who neuer ſtumbled; euercleere and Prauez 
Baſhfullie-bold, and bluſhing- modeſt- ' 
Still like himſelfe, and elſe,ftil like to no-man: 
Suſtaine the ſtatelic,graue-ſweet,ancient Roman. 

On mirthfull Beccace is the Tuſcanplac't, 
Bold,choice-term'd Petrerch,in deepe paſsions grac t. 
The fluent fainer of Orlando: error, 
Smoorh,pithie,yarious,quick afteCthon-ſtirrer, 

And wittic Teſio,worthie to indight 
Heroicke numbers, full of life and light: 


Short, 
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Short, ſha gd 


Though] in age,in honor 

Th-abiex lagu pints _— 
Great Abew- Rais moit ſubtil, and profound. - 
Sharpe _— _ learned Auicen, 


And Ibnu-far pen. 
The Dwzch, Cary. ner nee theſtorie 
os Sleidan : next =_ ma—garF71v . glorie 
Vt Wauenberg; with Pencer ng br1 
gy rn a : and Baeric my Evebe Se 
can,and Grenade, , whic ſup 
with Gereilace, in hunnie Pytbs's cup 
The ſmiling nectar, beare th' 
And, buttfold glorie ofthe Caralen, 
Rautht O &, he might well haue claymed 
The Sp Lawrel Ins named. 
Now, for the French, that ſhape-les Colunn rude, 
Whence th'idle Maſon hath bur grofſely hewd 
As yetthe rough ſcales fromthe ypperpart, 
Is Clement Mares; who with art-les arte 
Buſilie toyles: and pricktwith - 4 thirſt 
Brings Helicen from Peto Query firlt: 
Whom, as atime-torne Monument, Ihonor : 
Or as a broken Toombe: or tattered Banner: 
Or age worne image :not ſo much forſhow, 
As for the reu'rence thatto EAI owe. 
The next I knownotwell; yet (at the leaſt) 
He ſeemes ſome skiltull maſter with the relt: 


Yet 


The ſecond booke of the ſecond day 
YetdouþtIftill, for now itdothappeare 
Like Ieques 4myer, then like Fighe, 

That, i$ great Renſard, who his Frenceto garnith, 
Robs Rowe and Greeee of their art-yarious varniſh; 
And hardie-witted,handleth happilie 
All fortes of ſfubie&,ſtile,and Pocſie. 

And this dw Pleſlis beating Atheiſme, 

Vaine Pegeniſe, and ſtubborne Indaiſme, 

With their owne armes: and ſacred-graue,and ſhort, 
His plaine-prancke ſtile he ſtrengthens in ſuch forte, 
That his quicke reaſons wing'd with grace and art, 
Pierce, like keene arrowes,eueric gentle harte. . 

Our Engbſb tongue, three famous knights ſuſtaine; 

Moore, Bacone,Sydney : of which,former twaine, 

(High Chancallors of England )weaned firſt 

Our infant-phraſe (till then but homely nurſt) 

And childyſhtoyes, and rudenes chacing thence, 

To ciuill knowledge, joynd fweete eloquence. 

And world-mournd Sydney,warbling to the Theames 
His fwan-like tunes, ſo courts her coy prowd ſtreamesy 
That all with child with fame, his fame they beare 

To Thetis lap,and Theris,cueriewhere. 

But what new Sunne dazels mytender eyes? 

What ſodaine traunce raps me aboue the skies? 
What princely porte? O what imperial grace | (face! 
What 7 tur, 05, ghtning lookes? what Ange 

Say (learned heauen-borne ſiſters) is not this 

Thatprudent Pulls, Albions miſteris, _ 
C 
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The Great Eliza, makinghers diſdaine,. © 
For any Man, to changetheir Maiden's rai | 
Who _— wearie nowofhell, | ; 
With fire and fwordher neighbors ſtates doth que], 
And while blacke Horreythreates in ftormie rage, 
With dreadfull downe-fallth'yniuerfal ftage;” ' 
In happie peace her landdoth keepeandnouriſh 
Where reuerent Inſtice, and Religion, florith. 
Who 1s not onely 1n her mother-voyce 
Rich in oration; but withphraſes choice, 
So on the ſodaine can diſcourſe in Greeks 
French, Laiin, Tuſcan, Durch and Spaniſh ecke, 
That Rewe,R/yne, Rhone Greece, Spaine,and I1abe, 
Plead all for right in her natiuinie. ; 
Bright Northren pearle, Mears-daunting martialiſt, 
To grace the Mwſe: and the Arte-perfilt; 4 
Ando ifeuer theſe rude rimes be bleſt 
But with one glaunce ofnatur's onelie Reſt; 
Or (luckie)light betweeene thoſe Yuorie palmes, 
Whichhold our ſtate's ernac; intheſeh PPIRC ASIC 
Vew them with mild afpeRtzZandpentli x0, > 
That for yoh raiſe, yottvE, = We wee if a | \ | 
ths Ipake,O ff 


Js JUG 41g {rec 
Whoſe Rdppie labours haue your lawdes eterrigds < 
O fith Yam not apr (alas orable CIGY 


nora 
With you to beare the burthen honorable 
Of Albion's fame,nor with my feeble ſight 


So much as follow your heauen-neighbouring ge 


lag 
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| The ſecond books of the ſecond dey 
(Atleaſt) permit, me, proſtrate'to imbrace 
Your reuerend knees: mete inchaſe 
Your radiant creſts with April's flowerie crowngs 
Perniit( fog) ehetlengtporagPenorne, 


Wha Pe i > ns k 
einm your names ſuruiue. 
Granting —_— ofthem bow'd his head, 


The valley vantſht, andthe plllers fled: 
And therewithallmy Droame had flowne (I thinke) 
Bur thatIlymde his limber wings with inke. 


Non nobig. 


